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Things in General. 


IT cannot, remember when I heard about so 
many heroes as I have recently. I refused Fox's 
“ Book of Martyrs” because the pictures made me 
sick, and I have never found reason to accept the theory 
of heroism except on perfectly natural and physical and 
mental planes. Now that we have received our heroes, it 
seems to me prudent for those who are fathers of families 
and have much to do with the education of the young, to 
somewhat reduce this “hero” business. Heroism is large 
or small according to the estimate of the hero-worshipper. 
The bank-robber, the “ Seventeen-toed Scout of the De- 
mon’s Glen,” the detective, the criminal who escapes from 
Dartmouth, the terrible man who does an unmentionable 
something and is supernaturally punished or condoned— 
all these people are apt to be heroes. It seems reasonable 
that we ought to define heroism so that the schoo!boys of 
this country may not mistake the adventurer and the 
notoriety-hunter and the person who has passed through 
certain experiences which involve danger, as characters 
which should be emulated. It certainly does not follow 
that because a man has escaped death which he invited, or 
escaped dishonor which he had probably incurred, he 
shculd have the crown of either heroism or notoriety. 
Some one once said that the woman without a history 
was most fortunate, so I think it ought to be now written 
after the blare of trumpets and the marvellous exemplifica- 
tion of the energy which people have to spare, and for a 
vent of which they seemed unable to arrange, that the most 
commonplace person who apparently does no good and 
does no harm, is, after all, the most desirable unit in our 
civilization. 
The unrecorded heroism 
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of the man and the woman 
without a history, if published would break the hearts of 
those who think they have written histories. The cruel, 
reckless song of the “ Blow that almost killed father” is 
only an indication of what happens amongst commonplace 
pecple. The songs that we hear sung, many of them un- 
musical and certainly without literary merit, are the voices 
of people who suffer and struggle. It is much easier to go 
out and be shot than to be assaulted on the street or 
starved in a garret. TI am making this little protest be- 
cause I think that the youths of this country should be 
taught to understand that there is nothing better that can 
be adopted as a policy than being usual. The thing that 
has happened, the thing that must happen, is nothing more 
than the usual. We must obey legitimate orders, be patri- 
otic and loyal, without any suggestion that the doing of 
these things is more than should be expected of us. The 
screaming of the populace, the extraordinary demonstra- 
tions made for people who have done nothing more than 
any of us should have done, and which none of us would 
perhaps refuse to do it is to be hoped, is the creation of a 
false and ephemeral notion that in the large community 
there are a few heroes and a lot of very commonplace and 
unwholesome “dubs.” As a matter of fact, separate the 
whole of us from our physical or family disabilities, all 
would be alike in the same great procession for the Em- 
pire’s good. To create heroes of a few, to make a wooden 
god out of a thing that should be a part of a man’s con- 
science, is to make a very great mistake, and the sooner 
the Canadian press drops the subject the better. 
* 


*x * 

N the United States the fight against the Nicaragua 
canal is assuming such proportions that we may safely 
predict that the present generation in Canada and 

Great Britain need have no fear of finding their trade 
disturbed by the new route to the East. The threatened 
abrogation of treaties and the discarding of all written and 
understood relations between the United States and Great 
Britain on account of the canal, may, therefore, be treated 
in a light spirit. The transcontinental railroads and every- 
one who will be affected on the Pacific Coast by a change 
of the transportation system, and in the Middle and West- 
ern States by taxation, seem to have found Senators and 
Congressmen to voice their grievances in Washington. It 
is a question in the minds of all except Eastern people 
whether the canal would be a good thing for the United 
States. It is quite as much of a question whether the forti- 
fication of the canal would not introduce a costly and 
offensive policy by which the United States would be the 
greatest losers. In the British press and throughout the 
Canadian newspapers I think is to be found the one gen- 
eral tone that nothing should be yielded to the United 
States under the present circumstances in the matter of the 
Hay-Pauncefote treaty, except that which cannot be main- 
tained. The whole drift of the argument in the United 
States seems to be in the direction of offering so much 
local resistance that such opposition, combined with that 
of Great Britain and Canada, will be sufficient to prevent a 
new development of the idea that the United States was 
borr to control this continent and has somehow obtained 
permission to put up a semaphore forbidding all other na- 
tions to come in on the siding or to cross their track. 
+ 
*-,. 

HOSE who cannot quite understand the motive, of the 
“ Globe” in sighing for a railroad commission and a 
different ‘railway tariff schedule for Canada, can at 

least understand that suchathing is necessary. The Inde- 
pendent press and leading Liberal papers, like the Montreal 
“ Witness,” when they see the “Globe” spreading its feathers 
for a readjustment of the freight charges which the Crow’s 
Nest Pass deal was supposed to have equalized, naturally 
enough think that there must be a “hen on.” It would 
be a pitiful and painful state of affairs to presume that the 
“ Globe,” while it is acting as the Dominion organ of the 
governing party, is looking for favors for itself or those 
who constitute its board. It is not a breaking away from 
the constraint of party criticism within itself to say, as sev- 
eral Montreal papers have said, that there is a suspicion 
that the Liberal party in this province is being used for a 
few people whose selfishness is digging the ditch into 
which the whole bunch must fall. The natural disinclin- 
ation to be turned into such a ditch is leading many Lib- 
erals who must, if anybody does, contribute to the next 
provincial election, to take a purely clammy view of the 
situation and let those who are liable to win out do the 
work. This is not a good political condition for the Lib- 
eral party, though of course that is their funeral, not mine. 
Those who are to be the beneficiaries of new conditions 
may obtain a very great and valuable reward from the 
Dominion Government, but they must necessarily suffer 
a severe rebuke from the people of this province, if not 
of other provinces. If Mr. Ross, who is presumably di- 
recting his own campaign in Ontario, approves of this 
sort of political management, he is certainly less of a 
provincial general than we had esteemed him to be. 

It does not so much matter whether things are true or 
not. but it does matter what people believe is true. If 
the general public, by any mis-step of either Mr. Ross or 
his organ, are led to believe that persons few in number 
and uninfluential as to the control of this province are to 
be the sole beneficiaries of the Liberal party, and are to 
be entirely regarded, so many thousand voters will step 
out of line that something is liable to happen. Nothing 
can so disintegrate a party as a general and growing be- 
lief that the whole machinery of it is being worked for a 
select few. ,It may be that the proprietors of the machinery 
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and those who desire benefits are in control of party work- 
ings, but it does not follow that the masses will fall in 
behind them and deliver the goods which appear, to some 
at least, to be traded off with a recklessness which is not 
either for the good of the national party or the personal 
good of any of those outside of the clique for whom the 
whole of the Liberal press is asked to speak in glowing 
terms. The “ glowing term” business is pretty nearly 
played out when the glowing goods go in such select and 
confined channels that even the uninitiated can easily 
reckon, before appointment, the arrival and departure of 
every political prize. The revo't at which “La Patrie” hints, 
if there is one—and it is not at all impossible—will not 
be caused by those who clamor for office, but by those 
who demand some reasonable recognition of the fact that 
the Liberal party of Ontario shall not consist of three or 
four people who sit in public and private in charge of 
everything that Liberalism has to dispose of, entirely 
thoughtless of the thousands of critics who feel that these 
are not legitimate things in which to trade, and that the 
vast power of a party should not be utilized to make them 
marketable. 

Such a trucking conception of the rank and file of the 
Liberal party is incompatible with the facts. A more dif- 
ficult or heterogeneous association could not be imagined. 
The tendency to follow a leader whether right or wrong 
is not found amongst those who gave a victory in Ontario 
to Sir Wilfrid Laurier in 1806, and reversed it in 1900. 
It may be possible that the whole Liberalism of the Do- 
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doing this, we as a people have paid out money for iron 
and steel equipments which has gone to Belgium, the 
United Kingdom and the United States, in such fabulous 
aniounts that to quote them here would be simply to dis- 
turb the public reason. We are now discovering that we 
can become one of the greatest iron and steel producing 
pecples of the world. We aré also discovering, so says the 
“ Globe,” that the roads that we have built and paid for 
and handed over to corporations which are not controlled 
by the Government, are so tyrannical in their methods that 
other enterprises which railroad development should pro- 
duce are paralyzed. We find that subsidies given to one 
road to oppose the monopoly of another are only used to 
make more rigid and uncontrollable the whole freight 
and passenger tariff which dominates the production and 
settlement of the great lands which are so frequently and 
frivolously called “the people’s heritage” that it is hard, 
without a smile, to use the term. 

Should we discover truc the charge of the intensely 
selfish attitude of those who are the beneficiaries of a great 
party, and are supposed to be the mouthpiece of the gov- 
erning body, we might be at a loss for the moment as to 
how to rectify “ mistakes’ which even governments and 
their friends make, and which are doubtless the pawns 
used in making political kings. The situation is one which 
Ontario particularly has to recognize, and the operations 
of those who propose either to further or to destroy the 
situation as it now exists should be watched with intense 
interest. 
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minion is organized on more marketable lines, but the 
real Liberal is a man who has an opinion and is willing 
to back it only so long as he feels that he is not being 
used as a fragment in something like a horse trade. The 
tendency of the time is to cultivate that independence of 
thought which cannot be utilized as a something to be 
“swapped.” There is no instinct stronger in the Anglo- 
Saxon race than that of the resentment which follows the 
feeling that one has been “had.” If the ‘“ Globe” and 
those who are organizing Mr. Ross’s campaign would be 
kind enough to state candidly exactly what the hen 1s 
expected to lay, they would avoid further complications. 


* 
* * 


ANADA has arrived at a period in its development 
which forbids the building of houses and railways into 
which the people enter not in. Henceforth it should 

be the policy of the Governments, Dominion and Pro- 
vincial, to own those railroads for which they pay. The 
proposition on its face looks reasonable, and upon investi- 
gation we find it true. The growing tendency to combine 
great interests to control both production and the output 
of what is being produced, necessitates the handling of all 
goods necessary to the support of the people by those 
whom the people can, in some respect at least, influence. 
It is idle to imagine that any one person or any corpora 
tion will for any considerable period remain free from the 
advantages of the pooling and monopolizing influences ot 
other dominant corporations or individuals. We know 
that the fights which temporarily produce good results for 
shippers, in the end produce iron-clad agreements between 
transportation companies which make the individual en- 
tirely impotent. We have had much talk in Canada about 
marketing our goods at freight charges which would make 
them competitive factors in Great Britain. It may as well 
be admitted that this cannot be done without Government 
control. No one man, no faction of a government, no sec- 
tion of the people, can control the corporations who are 
engaged in the transportation business. The whole out 
fit must be handled as a concern supported by the com- 
munity, and must be controlled by the community. It is 
as plain as the nose on one’s face that this can only be 
done through Government control. If a government is so 
weak that it cannot control the railways, or so venal that it 
permits the railroads to control it, we must recognize the 
situation and make possible a different condition of affairs. 
Canada has given to railroads marvellous subsidies. 
Though it possessed coal and iron, it never demanded that 
those who considered themselves sufficient to manage these 
great enterprises should manufacture here at home the 
iron over which their cars should run. If at the beginning 
of Confederation the Dominion and Provincial Govern- 
ments had agreed to iron the roads which they subsidized 
—as a rule the cost of the rails was considered as a reason 
able bonus—and had thus enabled Canadian manufacturers 
to produce the article, there is not the slightest doubt that 
this would have long ago been one of the greatest iron 
and steel producing countries of the world. 
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There are railroads which have been heavily subsidized 
which are said to be unable to work out their schemes. 
These should be taken over by the Government rather than 
aided to completion, thus making a finality of a condition 
of things which will leave the people helpless. 

What has been spent on railroads by those who cannot 
secure their completion should be repaid them and 
the railroads assumed by the _ people. If this is 
not further subsidies, let it be reiterated, will 
be asked to place us further in bondage and to pre- 
clude any possibility of escape. It may be that many 
railroad enterprises are being undertaken which should 
not be undertaken. If this is true, we may trace the source 
of such enterprises to Parliamentary assistance which 
should never have been granted. But if we rail- 
road in a condition of doubt, the matter can only be settled 
by the people refusing to go further in the mire; they 
have paid the cost, and to them is the oppor offered 
of making the country and the particular enterprise profit- 
able 
Take, for example, the great subsidies which have’ been 
given to the Crow’s Nest Pass line, and which have been 
recently proved by the ‘“ Glebe” entirely inefficient to 
develop the country which the railroad line is accused of 
rather than relieving; or take, for instance, 
Mackenzie and Mann enterprises which have been 
subsidized by provinces and the Dominion to relieve the 
precucer from the al'eged extortions of the C.P.R., and 


done, 


have a 


tunity 
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| we find that they are utterly useless in opposing oppres- 
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sion or in developing competition; fighting to-day, they 
partners to-morrow. and the people who paid will 


i not be for a moment considered in the deal. 


} tional 
, C.P.R. may do the same act. 


It is very possible that Messrs. Mackenzie and Mann 
may come to Parliament when it meets and ask for addi- 
subsidies or privileges It is quite possible the 
Tt is not outside the range 
of possibilities that United States lines may make a similar 
pronoasition All subsidies should be sternly refused. If 
that is built or partially built cannot be com- 
nleted by the owners, what they have paid should be re- 
funded to them, less the subsidy, and the lines taken over 
by the Government. 
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STORY comes from Honolulu with regard to what 
must be considered a very unfortunate affair. A 
native youth afflicted with leprosy was forbidden to 
marry a native maid who thoucht that her happiness con 
sisted entirely in being with the man she laved. Their 
bores were found in a cavern where they had died to- 
gether, and we are left to contemplate the remains. The 
weman who was foolish enough to go with the leper and 


| die with him we must recognize as one of those senti- 
; mental and charming creatures who elope with the coach- 
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attachments to bitter ends which 
T fancy there is a sentiment- 


man and follow their 
are not generally approved. 


| ality which is entirely unreasonable; a sort of a thing which 


Instead of | follows a man or a woman beyond the bounds of what is 
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ordinarily tolerated. Many a woman has gone to a fate 
no less humiliating and self-sacrificing than the Maori girl 
but there is no reason why it should be done, Reason 
should prevail in these things as in other things. It often 
seems Strange to me that our religious dogmas do not 
inciude something which would influence people in the 
peculiar condition of mind which prevailed in the case to 
which I refer. In the whole teachings of Christ and in 
the adaptation of those teachings to the necessities of 
mankind, I have often noted with wonder the absence of 
some tenet which would direct us in our attitude towards 
the female sex. I believe that in the wearing of the ma- 
terial garments of manhood Christ was subject to all the 
temptations that we are, but I have a suspicion that all 
this sort of thing has been suppressed in order to add to 
the Godhood which was so necessary to religion, yet so 
much removed from Man, and without any regard to the 
conditions which are absolutely imperative to the influence 
of religion as the years grow into centuries. The strange 
attachment which separates a child from its father and 
its mother, and induces him or her to follow the fortune 
of someone condemned even to death, as was this leper. 
1s a condition of physical, and mental, and moral, and re- 
ligious things that we have to contemplate, yet of which 
we appear to be ignorant. It is quite reasonable to ask 
Why should they not go and die together? It is just as 
easy as the problem which often embarrasses us when we 
enquire why they should go and live together. But cer- 
tainly it is one of the beautiful things of life when we 
fins] the savage woman who cheerfully lays down her life 
for her leprous lover. God alone knows how much in 
civilization this saine thing has been done, and yet the 
restrictions of the conventions which we recognize prevent 
us trom ever dilating upon the virtues of those who do the 
things which common sense would forbid. 

rhere is a great difference between common sense and 
charity, that kindness which goes to make the world en- 
durable. Common sense, it is to be feared, has been too 
much associated with the of avoiding the dangers, 
the results, complications of being kind to people when 
they need kindness. Commercially this idea is not far from 
the fact, which is the temperature of success, and the con- 
ten:plation of the situation leads us perilously close to the 
scrutiny of those things which we consider. commercially 
right. but which are frightfully near being unjust and 
cruel, and to the things which are foolish and wrong, yet 
are not far removed from the spirit of Christ’s teachings. 
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HERE is a rumor prevalent to the effect that Bec WN 

Leonard, General Superintendent of the Canadian Pa- 

cific from Fort William to St. John, is to be made 

General Manager of the Intercolonial. This selection, if it 

has been made or is to be made, will startle the public as 

an unusual manifestation of wisdom on the part of those 
who control Dominion railways. 

Perhaps there isn’t another man in the world of his age 
who is so well loved by his subordinates as the unassertive 
and sweet-tempered fellow known by his friends as Jim 
Le nard. He is barely past forty, his face is unseamed 
with care, and his hair has no tinge of grey. As gentle as 
a woman in his manners, as firm as the everlasting rock in 
his purpose, this quiet and unostentatious young man has 
grown to be regarded as one of the coming men, if not 
the coming man, in railroad circles. At no time has he 
ever sought or received any notoriety; he has simply been 
an operative and administrative railroad man. I possibly 
might make one exception to this statement, and that would 
be in the nature of declaring that at one time. if his 
wife had not watched him very carefully, he would have 
been known as the worst-dressed man in America. All 
adornments of speech or raiment or fixtures are 
apparently objectionable to him. He has nothing to say, 
does not wear good clothes, and only has one vice—that 
is chewing tobacco. It is strange nowadays to find a man 
with such big interests who retains a nervous system that 
cannot be jarred. Every sectionman and engine-driver and 
fireman on some two thousand miles of track looks to Jim 
Leonard as his friend. In construction or re-construction he 
is noted as the swiitest thing that ever came along a pike, 
yet when he goes up against the City Council or a legis- 
lature he is the quiet, unobtrusive man who never says any- 
thing, and waits till he has an opportunity to act. 

Without violating any confidence I think I might be 
permitted to tell a story which illustrates the character of 
this unusual and marvellously influential young man. I 
was in his office one day when his chief clerk came in and 
told him that a deputation of operatives were outside de- 
siring to have an interview. ‘ Bring them in.” I rose to 
go, but a quiet motion of his hand made me resume my 
seat. There were eight or ten of them, and each man had 
tell of and detentions, and lay-offs, 
things. with an amiable 

responded to by each man, but 
nothing In the course of half an hour they had 
talked themselves out, and stood in a rather embarrassed 
way, wondering how they could gracefully make their exit 
The leader of the party relieved the tension by asking, 
* Well, Mr. Leonard, what have you got to say about it?” 
Leoking as amiable as ever, the superintendent remarked, 
‘ Nothing,” and out they went. After they had gone | 
observed that I thought that was a pretty clammy way to 
treat a deputation. I suggesed that he might have popu- 
larized himself at least by the hope that he 
could get the increase for them that they asked, and that 
a few words or even a little hot wind would have been a 
good scheme. 

Leonard looked contemplatively at a fly-speck on the 
ceiling and remarked that he did not make the wages, that 
he was hired to operate the road, not to talk, and he said, 
* Out of this interview they cannot represent to the 
General Manager that I said anything to them either for 
or against getting the wages. If I can get it for them I 
will, and there isn’t a man in the bunch that doesn’t under- 
stand that as far as I can go I am his friend. What is the 
need of me talking to them?” 

It seems to me that no better man could be engaged 
to run a Government road, where people are all asking for 
favors, many of which they do not merit. A rare product 
indeed of our civilization is the really gentle man whose 
life is a record of kindness, and whose administration of 
great concerns is so unfalteringly faithful to those who 
engage him. 
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HE appointment of Mr. E. Tiffin to be Traffic Manager 

of the Intercolonial is another evidence that Hon. 

Mr. Blair is acquiring good material for the road 
over which he has political control. Mr. Tiffin is a man 
who is scarcely past the fifty mark, and is an exceedingly 
quiet and unobtrusive gentleman, who knows his business 
and lives amongst railroad people to such an extent that 
he is scarcely known by the general public. As General 
Traffic Manager he presumably will be the head of both 
the freight and passenger departments. Nobody can accuse 
Tiffin of ever having a row. He has been a favorite man 
imongst the Canadian Pacific employees, and his services 


| have been utilized not only in the Maritime Provinces, but 


| here in 


Toronto, by the shrewdest judge of human nature 
in the business, Sir William Van Horne. His headquarters 
will be in Moncton rather than St. John, as stated in the 
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‘filled by a man in scarlet and a woman in some sparkling 


Ryerson and Mrs. J. C. Macdougall; Mr. Bruce Harman 
and Mrs. Schoenberger; Mr. Bolte and Madame Albertini 
r tter charming visitor wore a most effective and 
splendid ette of black and silver embroidery over white 
satin, with pink roses matching the girlish fairness of her 
cheeks Miss Mowat wore white satin; Mrs. Gooderham | 
white cade: Mrs. Bruce a very simple white silk, in 
which she looked very sweet and fair Another young 
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newspapers, and he will do his work -well. 
producer of good results seems to be favored by Mr. Blair 
more than the eccentric and meteoric men who first found 
his approbation. Mr. Tiffin is a good selection, and I only 
hope that his superior officer and the next man between 
the success of the Intercolonial and the Minister will be 
Mr. Leonard. If public enterprises are manned by these 
quiet fellows who know their business and are not poli- 
ticians, we can hope for their success; and as every day 
it becomes more apparent that the people must control 
the transportation lines, more regard will be paid to these 
appointments than to any other in the whole gift of the 
Government. 





Social and Personal. 





HE most important dance of the new 
century was given by the Commodore 
and officers of the Royal Canadian 
Yacht Club last Friday, and the general 
verdict is that though they may 
equal, they will scarcely excel their 
last effort, so far as management 
and beauty of decoration are con- 
cerned. “ Never was at a better 
managed ball in Toronto,” said an 
The floor and music were superb, 
well served (with 








old stager. 
the supper plentiful and 
quail, and quite a colony of bivalves in every 
soup-plate, you know), while the decorations, 
about which so much has been said, were at 
once exceedingly original, pretty in design, 
and had that sporty touch which was not en 
evidence at the last ball given by the Yacht 
Club, and which was the perfection of the latest “ mise en 
scene.” The color scheme, of white and rose pink, is the 
very best for dainty effect, suitable to a ball-room, while 
the touches of Nile green were sparely and very effectiv ely 
introduced. To Mr. F. J. Ricarde-Seaver and his army ot 
carpenters, electricians, yachtsmen, and so forth, many 
acknowledgments are due from the men and women who 
so much enjoyed the artistic and beautiful result of their 
labors, pictures of which I am privileged to reproduce, 
instead of giving verbal description of the design ot decor- 
ation, but which, owing to absence of color effect, fall very 
far short of doing justice to the scheme. Nothing could 
have been more realistic than the section of deck simulated 
by the dais, the wheel and binnacle, upper deck and stair- 
wavs thereto, and the quaint little cabin on the main deck, 
wherein hung one faint, discreet little oil lamp, strung 
to the roof with careful crimson cords, just as if a heavy 
sea might be expected at any moment, and where were 
cosy tete-a-tete chairs for the sitters-out. In each corner 
of the ball-room were pretty little tents, formed of sails, 
couple of big armchairs which, when 


and shrouding a 


white and silver gown, made the prettiest of pictures. 
Supper was served at eleven, a couple of round tables and 
many smaller ones seating the guests. The table of honor 
was ‘a huge circle, with a raised center, between which and 
the guests ran a miniature lake, upon which yachts were 
the funniest little electric launches plied here 
and there, accordance with their own sweet will, being 
occasionally recharged as required. Flowers were much in 
baskets of real blooms hung from the 
were anchors 


moored and 


evidence, and small 
towering centerpiece, 
and other nautical fixings in sugar, which were taken away 
uvenirs by the guests. The menu was adorned with 
the R.C.Y.C. crest, which was also gorgeously in evidence | 
onspicuous places in the ball-room. When the 
a message arrived from the Arm- 


while upon the tables 


as sé 


on many | 


ball was about to open, 








orie; that Miss Mowat would be detained and desired the 
dance to go on, therefore the opening quadrille was formed | 
without the chief lady guest It was danced by Colonel 
Otter a: Mrs. Gooderham, the Vice-Commodore and Mrs 
Harman: the Commodore and Mrs. Bruce; the Rear-Com 
modorée i Mrs. Peuchen: ex-Commodore Boswell and 
Mrs. Bol ex-Commodore Plummer and Mrs. A. E. Deni 
son: the Hon. Secretary and Mrs. A. D. Stewart; Colonel 


very simple toilette of white crepe accented 

Mrs. J. Kerr | 
Stratford. Miss 
hostess and 


natron whose 
beautiful was 
brought her Miss 

Woodstock. chaperoned by her 


er always face and form 


niece, 


1 1 
psporne who 





The everyday 


|} old standard 


| handsome young Englishman, 
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mat wore a pretty pink gown; Miss Byford, pale blue. 

The various officers of the city regiments, and par ex- 
cellence the guests of honor, Colonel Otter, Colonel Ryer- 
son, Major Macdougall, Captain Mason, Captain McDonell, 
and Lieutenants Temple and Wilkie, gave the usual touch 
of color to the ball by their smart jackets of vivid scarlet. 
Many friends welcomed them to the merry dance, and re- 
called the sadness of last year’s functions when news of 
British disasters sent many an anxious woman and dis- 
turbed man home at an-early hour. Colonel Otter, Captain 
McDonell and Mr. Temple are in glorious health. Major 
Macdougall is away to St. Catharines for a course of baths 
to put the finish to his happy recovery. Captain Mason 
has still a bit of a cough to remind him of that investigating 
bullet, but looks quite his old ruddy self, and Mr. Wilkie. 
who was one of the very sick soldiers, is almost up to his 
again. Though some sad thoughts always 
arise when one sees these soldier men and misses those who 
did not return, still there is great thankfulness and happi- 
ness in the community, and it was often in the hearts and 
on the lips of the merry crowd who welcomed them at the 
Yacht Club ball. The Ltghthouse, tall, stalwart Archie 
McDonell, went to Ottawa next day. <A touch in the 
decorations particularly concerned him, as will be noticed.. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thompsen Christie will be for the winter 
at Mrs Thorne’s, 66 Bloor Street east Mr. W. . Muir 
returned to Pittsburgh on Tuesday, after a delightiul holi 
day in Toronto, where he was entertained a great deal by 
old friends. Miss Taylor, of Madison avenue, is visiting 
friends in Minneapolis. Mademoiselle Toronta sang last 
Tabernacle to the delight of an 
immense congregation Mrs. J. Denison , (nee 
Champion), of Rossland, is visiting Mrs. C. L. Denison in 
Dufferin street. Mr. J. G. Denison, a son of the late 
Colonel Denison of Dovercourt. is in Rossland. Mr. and 
Mrs. Dodd left for Bermuda on Tuesday, after spending 
the first few days of their honeymoon at the Queen’s. On 
Sunday afternoon a number of their friends called and took 
afternoon tea with the bride and groom. Mr. Dodd is a 
and his adorable little bride 
is remembered as Miss Geraldine Lace by many who met 
and admired her on her visits here, or who knew her as a 
maiden when her parents resided in Lakeview 
venue, not so very long Mrs. David Crombie, of 
St. Kitts, has been visiting Mrs. Dalton, of Oakleigh. Mrs 
Harry Pellatt was welcomed heartily by guests at Mrs. 
\lexander’s tea, as that was the first affair she has 
to attend this winter. 
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former fellow-citizen, Mrs. Fred. Cox, looked very well x 

pink satin. Mrs. McKinnon wore white satin embroid- On the evening of Friday, January 11, Mr. Cockshutt’s 
ered with silver paillettes The Misses Covernton, Of | handsome home in Sherbourne street was the scene of a 
Montreal, who came with their aunt and hostess, Mrs. | very smart little dance. the guests being mostly intimate 
Baines. wore pale green and pale yellow Liberty frocks. | friends, and enjoying the evening immensely. This dance 
Miss Chaplin, of St. Kitts. always the perfection of chic. | wnfortunately took some of the smart people from the 
‘~ame with her hostess, Mrs. J. D. A. Tripp, in a sparkling | Yacht Club, and broke up the evening for others who 
black paillette Paris frock. There were a great many | could not spend the whole time at either function. Some 
strange visitors from various Canadian cities, at this | of Mr. Cockshutt’s most intimate friends received for him 
dance it appeared as if each city must have sent tts | and assisted in doing the honors of the menage. The 
fairest girls in honor of the sailor men of the Queen City | dance was of the smartest. and the supper dainty and 
und their ball. The usual group of smart young mat | luxurious ; 
including Mrs. Campbell Macdonald pink and . 

brocade; Mrs. Morang, in blue; Mrs. George E | M i Mrs. Cawthra, of Yeadon Hall, gave a lovely 
white brocade, and a touch of black; Mrs. J. { a e for the daughter at McConkey’s on Tuesday even- 
Macdougall a dainty gown o r red ling. at which the attendance was of the smartest. The 
Wright 1 white with red ribbons r | beautiful ball-room was filled by charming party of guests, 
a lovel ace gown over pi! k sill Mr J stauntor Ki 8 | nd the supper was ser ed in the pacious apartm: ne inal 
in a charming Paris gown of white silk and chiffon, deli- | 4. 9 Junch-room. small parties being seated at many tables 
cately touched wit res Mrs Paes oe ee and | prettily decorated. Dances have been very numerous this 
silver brocade; Mrs. Herbert Cawthra, in white chiffon | month, but even so, each one seems to be enjoyed with 
overlaid with rich Vandyke panels of jet and chenille; Mrs | fresh verve and delight and voted the very best vet Mr. 
Tripp, in rose and white brocade, touched with black; Mrs. | ind Mrs. Cawthra’s noble hospitalities are too well known 
Hewes Oliphant, in blue and white brocaded satin; Mrs eed this conned 

McCuaig. of Montreal, in whit atin, veiled in lace; Mrs. | s 

George Broughall, in pink satin under cream lac Mrs. | The engagement is announced of Miss Maude Adam, 
G. S. Ryerson, in pink brocade; Mr solte, in yellow sati laughter of Mr. G. Mercer Adam, of Akron, Ohio. to Mr. 
under rich lace—these and many another were the merry | Ernest Andrews, of the Bank of Commerce. Mr (Andrews 
young irried folks who enjoyed a dance in a_ season | 
when the young peop! eem to have monopolized most of 


the graceful pastime. Mr 


and enquired for the brightest of the party, but she 
was not home from Montreal. Among the girls, fair Miss 
Ellie Osler was ver weet in white, paillette with silver 
Miss Barker also wore white and Iver, and was mucl 
admired; Miss Gyp Armstrong, just returned ym a gliori 
ous time Port Hope; Miss Evelyn Cox, in pink satin; | 
Mis. Myles, in white itin, and, by the way, very happy | 
over the succee of her young brother, Lieutenant Myles, | 
in his martial careet Mi Edgar Jarvi jueenly and | 
beautifu n blac \I Leila McDonell very handsome 
in white satin, bidding good-bye to regretful friends bef 
leaving for Ottawa next day: Mi Jardine Thomso 

pink silk and chiffon touched with silver; Miss Ravenshaw. | 
in ream tin brocade rilled with point d'esprit ind | 
rose Miss Helen Boomer, in white sit] ind | 
Mis Hughe white turquoise Mi Grac 
Hogaboom, very handson pink: Mi Ellwood 1 | 
lovely French frock of satin and white lace insertion 

pink M Emily Falconbridge was very pretty in pale 
blue: Miss Melvin-Jones, who came in quite late with her 
paients after a dinner, wore a lovely Empire costume of 
pale green satin with cream lace ind gold sequin 
broidery; Miss Stratford, whose pet coiffure has named 
hei the girl with the rose in her hair.” wore whit it 

Miss Mortimer Clark also wore white. a lovely gown of | 


lace nd a corsage garland of pink flower Mis se 
Clark wore white satin with sequin embroiderie is 
Mollie Plummer looked stunning in white. touched with 
green: Miss Eva Delamere was in fresh and smart little 
black frock; Miss Gooderham, of Waveney. was by many 
named the belle. in a lovely pink satin brocade. with 
odice oft chiffon and a tiny bolero of gold: Mi Har 
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Gordon Osler was much missed | 
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THE STAGE AT THE R.C Y.C. 


BALL, 
Galbraith Photo Co, 


left last week to take charge of the bank’s business in San 
Francisco. 
*x 
Major and Mrs. Forester have gone to England. 
a 


The Royal Grenadiers gave the second assembly of their 
series last evening, and, thanks to the arrangement made 
to retain the decorations of the hall (except the nautical 
stage-setting), from the Yacht Club ball, the soldiers were 
saved considerable trouble. They gave their own military 
touch, however, to the affair by a huge marquee on the 
dais, and had a very fine time. 

* 


Sir Frank Smith, who had been ill for many months, 
died on Thursday afternoon at “ Rivermount,” Bloor street 
east. At the hour of writing it is impossible to say much 
of what naturally occurs to one in connection with the 





THE LATE SIR FRANK SMITH, 


carver of this great and good man, who was one of To- 
rento’s foremost citizens, and who occupizd so large a 
place in many fields of activity. His death had been mo- 
mentarily expected since Friday night. There were present 
at. the last. Mr. James Austin Smith, son of the deceased; 
Mrs. John Foy and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald, daughters; and 
Mr. John Foy and Mr. Bruce Macdonald, sons-in-law. 
7 
This evening the women of Toronto pay their second 
special tribute to brave soldiers, in giving a reception to 
Colonel Lessard, his officers and men in Legis:ative Cham- 
ber at Parliament Buildings. A presentation of a punch- 
bowl to the Colonel, loving-cups to the officers, and shields 
to the soldiers, is also to be made. 
The dance at 
delightful as the most rosy hopes anticipated, though the 
hostess was unfortunately quite indisposed with the pre- 
vatling malady, and was obliged to retire during the even- 
ing. Mrs. Osler received with Miss Osler at the entrance 
to the drawing-room, with another fair daughter as ‘‘aide” 
Miss Cochrane, of New York, a sparkling belle 
always welcome in Toronto, and the Misses Gwynne, were 
guests at Craigleigh Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Osler and 
their guest. Miss Cassils, of Montreal, were also a bright 
trio at this dance. Mrs. Gordon wore a lovely gown of 
yellow mousseline de and lace insertions, with lace 
bolero; Miss Cassils a fac simile gown in pale blue. Miss 
Matthews, just home from Montreal, was in yellow mous- 
seline de Miss Macdougall, of Carlton Lodge, was 
in pink. Miss Falconbridge wore a yellow frock. Miss 
Emily Falconbridge, Miss Evelyn Cameron and her guest, 
Miss Rathbun, in white; the Misses Edith and Errol Nord- 
heimer in white and black. Miss Gladys Nordheimer, the 
Misses Kingsmill, Miss Mackenzie of Benvenuto, the 
es Mortimer Clark, Miss Audrey Allen, Miss Gyp 
\rmstrong, Miss Muriel Massey, Miss Carrie Fuller, Miss 
Somerville. the Misses Francis, Miss Geary, Miss Athol 
Langmuir, the Misses Dawson, look- 


near by 


sole 


sole. 


Beulton, the Misses 
pretty in white, were some of the girls at this 
t dance. Colonel and Mrs. Sweny, Mr. Cockshutt, 
Baldwin, Muir, of Pittsburgh: Ardagh, just re- 
turned from South Africa; Somerville, Dr. Hardy, Messrs. 
\rto Hardy, Wiley. Monck, Thom. Noble, Ewing Ferrie. 


ing very 








Mor \rchibald. C. C. Smith, Archie McLaren, Temple, 
Pro Laing. Captain Mason Fellowes, Archie Becher 
lack Meredith, Dawson, B. Laing, Finucane, Chapman, 
+ Colville, Stewart Wilkie. Bowker. and Francis Dancing 
was carried on in the drawing-room, hall, and _ billiard- 
jreom, and the lovely round dining-room was used as a 
siiting-out room. Supper was served in the basement, the 
upper-room being hung with red. white, and blue. and 
; tl upper of the most recherche. 
A Mysterious Message. 
ikola Tesla gravely announces that the earth has re- 
ceived a message from another world—presumably Mars 
it Js “ One, two, three.’ 
Mhis sounds dreadfully mysterious, says the Cleveland 
Plain Dealer.” Perhaps the man in the moon was fight 
1 duel with old Colonel Jupiter. Or, Possibly, it was 
merely the cry of surprise with which a paralyzed Martian 
! have greeted the discovery that he was the father of 
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WM.STITT & CO. 
Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


A Choice Assortment of all the Latest Novelties fer Afternoon, 
Evening and Dinner Gowns. 


MILLINERY # 


The latest productions in trimmed Millinery. 
and Fichus. 


CORSETS s# ww 


Our Corsets, with ths curved waist lines, straight fronts, roundin 
bips and low bust effects, will produce an elegance of figure tha: 
no other corsets can. Special corset-fitting rooms. 


GLOVES, special for Xmas trade 


Two Clasp Gloves, in all colors, $1.00 and $1.25. Derby Walkin, 
Gloves. ochu Gloves, lined and unlined. Evenin Gloves in 
the newest shadings and tints. Men’s Gloves a specialty. 


FANS, for Xmas presents 


Ostrich, Feather, Lace and Gauze. 
A Souvenir Gleve Powder Box Given With Every Pair of Gloves 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
Tel. 888 li & 13 King Street East 


Ostrich Boas, Ruffs 


Glass 


Brilliancy of Color 
Symmetry of Form 
Richness of Pattern 
These are some of the qualifications of perfect 
pieces. 


If interested, visit our Cut Glass Department, 
or write for information, 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


- We are manufacturers 

of Hardwood floors, 
754 and deal direct at close 
prices. Our floors are 
unequalled for style, 
finish and durability. 
Send us your plan or 
measurements and we 
will quote you for the 
material necessary at 
net figures, or write 
for our revised price- 
list and catalogue. 


The Elliott &8z Son Co. 


LIMITED 


79 King Street West 
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A DIE3 of culture are particularly pleased 
with ** Plashwater” notepaper — hard 
and smooth like vellum—envelopes to match. 


At all reliable s‘ationers. Manufactured only 


Wees 


The BARBER & BLLIS CO., Limited 
TORONTO 


eR a eS 








* Re \ 
Craigleigh on Monday evening was . L O Ww E ‘R Ss 


in any quantity or design shipped to any 
part of Canada and guaranteed to ar- 
rive in absolutely fresh condition. 


Every function and festivity of life is 
brightened by 


9 


FAMOUS 
Roses, Violets, Carnations 


and other seasonable flowers. 
Send for descriptive price-list. 


5 KING ST. WEST 445 YONGE ST. 
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‘ Skates 
A Rink Sticks 
I Pucks 


E Skates Pads, 
. Etc. 
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CE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Sts, TORONTO 
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SEASON-END 
ALE 


The Silk Bargains 


Complete Shirt Waist 
Lengths in stripe, check, plaid 
and fancy Silks, 175, 2.00, 
2.50, 3.00, per shirt waist 
length. 

Other special offers in all 
other departments. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO 


Scotch, Irish, Canadian 


wu WHISKIES.. 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
e3o8a «4567 Yonge St., Toronto 


® HOF- 
BRAU 


The Health 
Builder 


Makes Flesh 
and Blood 


Makes Strong 
the Weak 


The only! Malt Ex- 
tract on the market 
prepared in a similar 
manner to the world- 
famed 


HOFF’S MALT 
EXTRACT 


Manufactured in Co- 
| logne, Germany, where 
Mr. L. Reinhardt grad- 
uated in 1870. 


2 For 25° 


FOR SALE BY 


All a 

















(Liquid 
Extract 
of Malt) 








will find us always ready to give 
information, and if favored with an 
order to do all in our power to 
make their guests go away delight- 
ed with their hospitality. 





, 4 

* 
“Satisfaction guaranteed” is ex- ; 

pressed or implied in all catering 

contracts with Webb’s. 5 
Catalogue free. 
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TheHarry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 


447 YONGE ST., TORONTO 





ASSEMBLY HALL 


AND 


SUPPER ROOM 





Confederation Life Building 


Highly adapted for Public and Private Assem- 
blies, At Homes, Banquets. Bazaars, Concerts, 
ete. Perfect floor for dancing. Complete 
system of ventilation. Furnished dressing and 
retiring-rooms. 


For full particulars apply to— 


A. M. CAMPBELL, 


Telephone 2351. 12 Richmond St. East. 





THE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Me- 
Conkey, £7 and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art. 





“At Home,” 
ewwAfternoon Tea 
and Dinner Cardsexe 


Very choice designs in Children’s Note-Paper 
and Party Invitations. Wedding Invitations 
and Announcements. 


MISS E. PORTER 


Stationery Department, Ladies’ Work Depository 
47 KING STREET WEIT 





Social and Personal. 





One of the daintiest weddings of the 
season took place in St. Simon’s Church 
on Saturday afternoon, when Mr. W. 
B. Taylor, B.A., barrister-at-law, was 
married to Miss Minnie May Croft, 
daughter of the late William Croft. 
The sweet young bride looked very 
pretty in a gown of white duchesse 
satin, trimmed with rich lace and bil- 
lowy chiffon. She wore a veil and or- 
ange blossoms, and carried a shower 
bouquet of bridal roses. She was at- 
tended by her sister, Miss Elsie Croft, 
and Miss Levanche McCabe, cousin of 
the groom. The bridesmaids’ dresses 
were of white organdie and lace, over 
white taffeta. They wore black pic- 
ture hats, and carried shower bou- 
quets of pink roses. Dr. Taylor was 
groomsman and Mr. Harry Martin was 
bride’s usher. The bride came in with 
her brother, Mr. William Croft, as the 
Strains of the wedding march, played 
by Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, sounded 
through the church, which was prettily 
decorated with palms and evergreens. 
Dr. Thistle and Mr. J. B. McLeod of 
seorgetown acted as ushers. After the 
ceremony a reception was held at the 
bride’s beautiful home at Oakbank, 
Rosedale. Mr. and Mrs. Taylor stood 
in the drawing-room in a perfect bow- 
er of palms and pink rolls to receive 
the congratulations of their friends, 
while dainty pink shades on the lamps 
and candles shed a soft glow over ev- 
erything. The wedding breakfast was 
served in the dining-room. The de- 
corations of the table were also of 
pink, and the handsome wedding-cake 
was mounted on a pink centerpiece. An 
orchestra was stationed in the library. 


Att five o'clock the bride came 
down the wide staircase be- 
tween banks of palms and 
flowers, in a light-brown tailor- 
made suit and seal sacque, and, amid 


a shower of rice and congratulations, 
Mr. and Mrs. Taylor left for the South- 
ern States. The presents were very 
beautiful. and included some handsome 
pieces of silver, cut glass and rare 
china. Some of the invited guests were: 
Dr. and Mrs. Harry Oldright, St. Cath- 
arines; Mr. and Mrs. L. Goldman, Mr. 
Cc. A. E. Goldman and Miss Goldman, 
Mr. and Mrs. John Kent, Dr. and Mrs. 
Mannel, Rochester: Dr. and Mrs, J. M. 
Cotton, Dr. and Mrs. Harley Smith, 
Captain and Mrs. W. D. Cameron, Lon- 
don, England; Dr. and Mrs. McMichael, 
New York; Mr. Charles Dow, Liver- 
pool, England; Mr. William McCabe, 
Mr. and Mrs. Weidenhielm, Stockholm, 
Sweden; Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Massey, 
Mr. Bernard Foran, London, England; 
Miss Effie Michie, Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
Davies. Mr. and Mrs. Will Croft, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles E. Fleming, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. W. Croft and Mr. and Mrs. 
Croft-Martin. Among the many beau- 
tifully dressed guests were Mrs. W. J. 
Gage, in black grenadine over mauve 
silk; Miss Gage, in white organdie; 
Mrs. Croft-Martin, 
dine and touches of pink; Mrs. Hast- 
ings, in pale gray silk; Mrs. Oliphant, 
in brocaded satin, en train, of pale 
blue ; Mrs. Stuart, in rose-color 
taffeta; Mrs. Taylor, in black _ silk 
grenadine over black taffeta, touches 
of mauve; Mrs. Will Croft, in rich 
black silk, rare white lace and a dash 
of yellow; Mrs. Wiley, in black satin 
and lace; Mrs. A. W. Croft, in pale 
gray crepe de chene, over pink taffeta; 
af 


Mrs. Robert J. Montgomery gave a 
pleasant reception at her home 
in Rosedale on Wednesday of 
last week, to introduce her daugh- 
ter, Miss Edythe Montgomery. 
Mrs. Montgomery wore dove-col- 
ored silk, handsomely trimmed with 


white satin and sequins, with touches 
of black velvet ribbon. The debutante 
looked very pretty in a dainty white 
silk organdie over white taffeta silk, 
trimmed with insertions and a cloudy 
white chiffon fichu; she carried a 
bouquet of white carnations. The tea- 
room was exceedingly pretty and 
cheerful. The table was centered with 
red chiffon forming a cloudy mass 
about a large vase of red roses, and at 
either end were brass candelabra, with 
red lights and shades casting a pretty 
glow, while large red satin bows held 
ropes of smilax, which fell in graceful 
loops from the front and sides of the 
table. The guests were served by Miss 
Blackwood, Miss Ethel Wilkes, Miss 
Lina Boyd and Miss Jessie Mills, who 
wore dainty light gowns. Among the 
guests were Mrs. Moses Staunton, Mrs, 
Gunther, Mrs. Arthur Cox, Lady Boyd, 
Miss Boyd, Miss Coulter, the Misses 
Wilkes, Mrs. Philips, Miss Philips, Mrs. 
Horace Eaton, Mrs. Mathews,Mrs. Ful- 
ler, Miss Carrie Fuller, Miss Hay, Miss 
Muriel Massey, Mrs T. Harris, Mrs. 
Hugh A. Gunn, Mrs. John Stark, Miss 
Stark, Mrs. Sampson, Miss Sampson, 


Miss Kingsmill, Miss Watson, Mrs. 
William Robertson, Mrs. O’Hara, Miss 
O’Hara, Mrs. Bert Davis, Mrs. William 
Davis. the Misses Smith, Miss Kate 
Strange and many others. 
* 
The Conversazione at Toronto Uni- 


versity will be held on Friday evening, 
February 15, and the committee has 
already begun preparation therefor. 
The members of the committee are Mr. 
S. Casey Wood, president; Mr. Arnot 
Craick, secretary; Mr. J. E. McPher- 
son, Mr. F. H. Wood, Mr. E. P. Brown, 
Mr. F. P. Potvin, Mr. E. P. Bropny, 
Mr. J. A. Miller and M. R. D. Keefe. 
* 


Mrs. George A. Boomer (nee Moore of 
Kingston will hold her post-nuptial re- 
ceptions next Wednesday and Thurs- 
day afternoons at her home, 60 Mur- 
ray street. 

* 
Murray Alexander had a very 
and enjoyable tea last Satur- 
her residence in St. George 
street. This is one of the most inter- 
esting and artistic homes in Toronto, 
rich in heirloom of the hostess’s fam- 
ily and beautiful with every modern 
grace as well. Mrs. Alexander received 
in the drawing-room, wearing a deli- 
cate pastel blue gown, trimmed with 
bands of ribbon, and in her well-known 
cordial manner gave welcome to the 


Mrs. 
bright 
day at 


many men and women who came to 
her reception. Mr. Alexander, the 
Messrs. Schuyler and a tmio of lady 

A pbDon- 


guests formed the house party. 
ny wee girlie was also petted and ad- 


mired by the guests. In the dining- 
room, with its wonderful carved fur- 


shining mahogany was set 48 
a tea-table, and a lady at either end 
poured tea and coffee. In the center a 


silver jardiniere held beautiful grow- 
which 


niture, a 


ing maiden-hair ferns, over 

gracefully nodded some fine pink car 
nations. It was a very friendly and 
animated tea, where just enough 


friends were met together to ensure the 


in rich black grena- 





comfort and pleasure of all, while plen- 
ty of men turned up to look after the 
ladies fair. 

* 

On Saturday last Mrs. Schoenberger 
gave a tea at her home in College 
street, which, thanks to the gracious 
goodness of that most charming guest, 
Madame Albertini of Cobourg, became 
a veritable “matinee musicale” for the 


delighted hearers. The Misses Tait, 
daughters of the hostess, and Miss 
Crusoe assisted in receiving. In the 


tea-room, where a most beautiful de- 
coration of orchids, narcissi and laven- 
der ribbons was used on a tempting 
buffet, Miss Harman, Miss Biggar and 
Miss Baldwin looked after the guests. 
This tea was very largely attended, 
and was throughout one of the smart- 
est and jolliest of the winter. Mrs. 
Schoenberger always does things per- 
fectly, and in addition to her own sa- 
voir-faire, had the inspiring presence 
of a woman known far and wide as a 
delightful entertainer and most cut- 
tured artiste. Madame Albertini’s sing- 
ing was greeted with that greatest 
compliment, a breathless silence, and 
her clear and beautiful voice was per- 
fectly heard and enjoyed by the guests 
all over the brilliant home place. This 
touch to an afternoon tea is not at all 
as much in vogue as it should be hhere- 
abouts. 


* 
Yet another holiday festivity was 
held in the country, at “Mount 


Charles,” the home of Capt. Rothwell, 
ten miles from Kingston, on the fic- 
turesque Bay of Quinte, or, as resi- 
dents there say, on Lake Ontario, as 
Amherst Island and the Brothers are 
opposite to it. The wintry effect out- 
side was more than compensated for 
by the brightness and cheeriness of 
the family party of twelve, who sat 
down together to a sumptuous dinner 
on New Year’s Day, thus ushering in 
the new century in the happiest man- 
ner. Those who were unable to be 
present deeply regretted it, for the 
genial host is never so pleased as when 
he has his large and affectionate family 
around him. 


* 
Mrs. Andrew Smith entertained a 
few friends informally last week, in 


honor of Miss Bingham, an English 
visitor to Mrs. Armstrong Black. The 
hostess, in black silk, Miss Phemie, in 


pink, and Mrs. Burrit, in a_ violet 
gown, assisted to welcome and enter- 
tain the guests, among whom were: 
Mrs. Armstrong Black, Mrs. Mat- 
thews, Miss Buck, Miss Eleanor Phil- 
lip, Mrs. J. Ross Robertson, Mrs. 
Morang, Miss Effie Michie, Miss Gert- 


rude Brock. Mrs. Edward Fisher, Mrs. 
Beaumont Jarvis. 
a 
Miss Bingham of Liverpool, who has 
been for some weeks the guest of Mrs. 


Armstrong Black, left for a visit at 
Saranac Lake on Tuesday, en route 
for England. Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong 


Black accompanied Miss Bingham to 
the Falls, where the three saw for the 
first time the wonderful cataract and 
rapids, and spent the day enjoying the 
grand sight. 
* 

Aylesworth has 
tea from next Saturday 


Mrs. Allen 
the date of her 


to February 2, and will hold it in St. 
George’s Hall instead of at her home, 


26 Walmer road. 


bly be the wind-up, as recently proved | 
hand | 


an innovation, and the 
of that good dancer and very jolly 
young man, Mr. Featherstone .\yles- 
worth, may be traced in the change 
which also fortunately ensures the 
presence of Mr. Allen 
welcome 
Society can seldom get hold of the 
much-occupied legal light, but I am 
told he is quite a willing victim this 
time, and intends to enjoy and make 
everyone else enjoy the afternoon 
hours. The young contingent, who al- 
ready swear by “Feather,” 
to acknowledge that he inherits dou- 
ble his pleasant manner. 
= 

Mr. J. Alex. Culverwell of Peterboro’ 
has made frequent visits to Toronto 
lately, 
with his people at 17 Washington ave- 
nue. 


so joyful 


* 
The severe {illness of Judge Rose 
caused much anxiety to his many 








Wonders of 
the Nerves 


Unmistakable Proof That Many Serious 
Ills Begin With Derangements of the 
Nervous Syst-m— The Astonishing 
Success of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. 


It is only in recent years that phy- 
sicians have come to understand the 
nervous system, and to recognize that 
many diseases which affect the head, 
heart, lungs, stomach, and other or- 
gans, are due to an impoverished and 
exhausted condition of the nerves. 

Over-work, worry, care, anxiety 
severe mental strain are 


and 


followed by headache, neuralgia, dizzi- 
ness, sleeplessness, heart trouble, indi- 
gestion, and serious functional disor- 


ders. Gradually the 
worse; pains and aches 
one organ after another 
of derangement, until 
comes collapse of the herves 
tration or paralysis. 

The family physician seldom gets at 
the cause of these ailments. He gives 
a powder for headache, some form of 
opium to cause sleep, or a stimulant to 
whip up the debilitated system. Such 
treatment is only of temporary benefit, 
and the trouble soon returns in an ag- 
gravated form. The tired brain,the 
wornout nerves, the wasted strength 
must be nourished and built up before 


increase, and 
gives evidence 
finally there 
and pros- 


nature can have power to drive out 
disease. No prescription was ever 
filled that can do this so thoroughly 
as Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. 

It is only a few years since Dr. 


Chase’s Nerve Food firet became known 
in Canada, and now it is universally 
acknowledged by doctors, as well as 
others, to be of unsurpassed value as 
a thorough restorative for 
and run-down systems and nerve-shat- 
tered bodies. It te possible that you 
have erred, as have many others, and 


used a wrong treatment. 

be healthy and strong use Dr. Chase's 
Nerve Food regularly and persistently, 
and it will make you so; 50 cents a/| 
box, at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates 
& Co., Toronto. 


altered | 


A dance will proba- | 


Aylesworth to} 
his wife’s friends with her. | 


will have | 


sojourning while in the city | 


sure to be} 


Symptoms grow} 


weakened , 


If you would | 


Soled 
Boots A 


Many men do not like 
the clamsy appearance of 
rubbers, and yet they 
cannot do without the 
protection of rubber on 
the soles for safe walk- 
ing. Tosuch the rubber 
soled and heeled boot is a 
great friepd. You always 
have your rubbers on for 
protection against icy 
walks or sloppy walk- 
ing, and your foot always 
has tha’ trim, neat ap 
pearance. 

We show the Rubber 
Soled Boot in Tan Wil- 
lew Calf and Black Box 
Calf, in all widths, B to 


E, at $5.00 


Kingsley & Co. 


186 YONGE ST. 


Order by Mail. 





Our 
Specialties. 


Dance 
Programmes 
= 


At Home 


Invitations 


= 
Visiting Cards 
= 
Wedding 
Invitations 


=> 


Engraved, Printed and 
Embossed 





Get OUR SAMPLES AND PRICES 


The Bain Book & Stationery Co. 

















Th | 
96 Yonge Street - Toronto | eC Hooper Company | 
LIMITED | 
LEE ELEN EEE OP I ETE TEI, SHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS | 
friends. There are scores of persons 43 and 45 King Street w est | 
missed from teas and dinners, not to 
mention balls and _ private dances, | 
, ‘ Ate —The entific inter. 
these days, for grippe and its most KNOW THYSELF the scien ~— . | 
Serious consequences are rampant in MADAME LIVINSKI 
every direction, 9a.m.to9p.m. 391 Church St, Fee, ivc- 
* 
Miss Masson and Mrs. Nicholson Cut- 
| ter will be At Home to their friends 
; On the first and third Tuesdays at 63 
| St. George street. 
* 
_ Mr. Rex Smellie entertained a few | 
intimate friends at dinner last l’riday | 
; evening at 34 Avenue road, on the oc- } 
casion of his coming of age. The 
; Small function was exceedingly jolly 
; and informal, and the privileged few 
| did not separate till long after mid- 
night. There were present: Messrs. Grew 20 Years Younger in One Year: 
Stanley Sweatman, George Chadwick i — 
|} Arthur MeMurrich, Irving Ardagh, He Used | 
| Harry Ardagh, Norman Youn oe eee | 
| y. gh, Norms g, Edwin ’ 
a Stuart Thorne, Arthur Edwards, Mrs. Graham Ss | 
“red Bartlett. s $ j 
: Caclico Hair Grower |; 
The residence of Mr. H. D. Law- TO MAKE THE HAIR GROW, AND 
rence, Campbellford, was on Wednes- Quick Hair Restorer 
day week e scene of re ans 
ay week the scen fa pretty wed- TO RESTORE THE COLOR. 
ding, when his only daughter, Frances Both ai } d 
Mary, was arried t en : oth guarantee armless as water, an 
C. Butlock married to Mr. Clarenc: neither greasy nor sticky. Price. 81.00 | | 
- Bullock, of Brighton. The ceremony each, express prepaid. | 
was performed by the Rey. B. Grea- Send stamp, call or ‘phone for Free Books : 
trix, in the presence of about  fiftv ‘*A Confidential Chat with Bald Headed, 
ruests The ities or : E - Thin Haired and Gray Haired Men and ]|} 
guests. ie ric e wore a handsome Women,” and *“ Health and Good Looks.” } | 
| gown of ivory Satin, and was attend- Superfiuous Hair, Moles, etc., removed 
| ed ‘by Miss Bullock and Miss Ethel forever by Electrolysis. 
Bullock, sisters of the groom. The Satisfaction assured. 
former wore a gown of blue silk with ee a 
pearl and chiffon trimming, and the Graham Dermatological Institute 
latter one of white organdie, with un- Dept. H. 562 CHURCH 8ST Tel. 4666 
derskirt of white surah silk. Mr. 
Hiram Webb, of Brighton, was | — ———————— 
groomsman. The gifts to the bride 


included a cheque for 
dollars from her father, 
some dinner service from her mother 
Mr. and Mrs. Bullock left for an ex- 
tended trip to New York and Wash- 
ington, and on their return will take 
up their residence in Brighton. 
* 


two thousand 
and a hand- 


Invitations are being sent out to the 
marriage early in February next of 
Miss Jessie Vail Benson, fourth daugh- 
ter of Reverend Manly Benson, D.D., 





of Gananoque, to Mr. Joseph Farn- 
ham Eastmond, of New York. The 
ceremony will take place in Grace 
Methodist Church, Gananoque. 


* 
interest in Berlin's so- 
ciety world is the engagement of Miss 
Evelyn Be Fennell to Mr. William ¥F. 
Orr of Nashville, Tenn. The marriage 
is expected to take place early in 
March. 


An event of 


* 

The High Park Golf Club's fifth an- 
nual dance will be held in the Temple 
Building on Thursday evening, Janu- 
ary 24th. The patronesses of the dance 
| are: Mrs. James S. Lockie, Mrs. Ver- 
non Wadsworth, Mrs. G. G. S. Lindsey, 
Mrs. G. Plunkett Magann, Mrs. George 
Gouinlock, Mrs. Alfred Wright, Mrs. 
John Dick, Mrs. A. E. W. Petergon, 
Mrs. Willoughby Cummings, Mrs. Ed- 
ward Leigh, Mrs. R. B. Hutchison, 
Mrs. Victor Armstrong. The committee 





Who have the arrangement of the 
dance in charge are: Messrs. George G. 
S. Lindsey, Rein Wadsworth, Walter 
H. Green, Fred S. Towers, W. R. 


Wadsworth, G. M. Kelley, H. T. Me- 
Millan, Howard Goode, Garnet Atkin- 
| Son, E. Allan Goode, and Selby B. Mar- 
} tin. The dances given by this club 
have always been very brilliant and 
successful affairs, and every arrange- 


ment has been made to insure for this 
year’s dance a greater success than 
ever. The committee have announced 
that the invitations will be limited to 
two hundred, and, altough so man 
applications have already been made 
that club members who delay much 
longer in securing cards will be unable 
to obtain them, yet the committee have 
wisely decided to adhere to their first 
announcement, and no further invita- 
tions will be issued. Applications 4 


cards may be made to any member of 











It is a Fownes’” 


Genes That is all you require to know about a Glove. 
They are made for women and men. 
Demand them from your dealer. 
WESSEEEEEESESES £222 E5E22255 EEESEREEEEEEEEEES 








4 Fashionable Hair-Dressing for Balls, Soirees, Theaters, 


a, x Ladies’ 

ees Shampoo. 
; hair. 

be over 





is odorless and 


order. 






Concerts, Weddings, Photos, Etc. 
Appointments should be made in Advance. 


and Children’s Hair Trimming, Singeing and 
Hair and f&calp treated in all cases of falling of the 

Our electric system for treating the Hair and Scalp cannot 
-estimated as to the beneficial result obtained. 


PREMATURE GRAY HAIR.—Armand’s Instantaneous Gray Hair 
Restorer has no equal 
hair to its original color or shade. The hair can be washe 
curled and dressed as before. It is not oily or otherwise offensive, 
erfectly harmless. 
shades, and makes a most natural color. 
or Two for $5.00. 
patrons on oe it by sending a sample of their hair with the 

ave private parlors for the treatment of gray hair 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 
441 Yonge St. and 1 Carlton, Toronto, Ont , Canada. Tel. 249% 


It will restore instantaneously any gra) 


We have it in ten different 
Price $3,006 per Box, 


Full directions with every box. Out-of-town 





Best London Made | | 


Tooth Brushes 


25c. Each 


This is a Brush that most dealers ask 35c. for. 
The Bristles will not break or fall out, and any 
Brush found defective will be exchanged for a 
new one or money refunded. All shapes. 
Bleached or unbleached bristles. 


“La Primera” Castile Soap 


isa luxury for the Bath. Made from sublime 
Tuscan Olive Oil it »st only cleanses but also 
nourishes and preserves the skin.’ Cut in 
convenient cakes— 





15e. each or two for 25c. 





























‘PHONE 1275 


B. M. & T. Jenkins 


For Furniture Repair- 
ing and Upholstery 


We have the best facilities of any house in 
Canada for handling large or small orders of 
repairs. We can execute contracts of any size 
without delay. If you want reasonable prices, 
quick action, intelligent service and uniformly 
high-grade workmanship, let us figure on your 
next order. Estimates gladly furnished at any 


time upon request. 


B, M, & T. JENKINS 


The Antique Shop 
422 and 424 Yonge Street, Toronto 


BRANCHES—Montreal, London and Bir- 
mingham, Englard. 





of the Admiral’s secretary, R.N., and 

her sister, Miss Todd, left Bermuda last 

week for a cruise through the West 

Indian Islands, and will rejoin the 

flagship during its stay at Barbadoes. 
* 

Rev. Mr. Shaver’s friends in Toronto 
have been on the qui vive about his 
recent crusade in Cobourg against sup- 
plying tobacco and liquor to small boys. 
Mr. Shaver is a very bright and hand- 
some young cleric, who had charge of 
a West End church here some years 
ago, and whose writings and lectures 
on his Oriental trips pleased our read- 
ers greatly. 


—_————_-__—_2 2 


The American Cereal Company has 
been anxious to get into the cereal- 





the committee, or to Mr. George ™M.]| specialty business for some time. Not | 

Kelley, Honorary Secretary, 19 Wel-! long ago they made a direct offer of | 

lington street west. $1,500,000 for the Postum Cereal busi- | 

s ness, which was the third offer made. 

Mrs. Charles Byron (nee Todd), wife} Grocery World” of Philadelphia i 
puarey 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
LARGE OR SMALL ORDERS: 
| 
| 








Pickles 
That 
Tickle! 





You can rely upon the 
soundness and piquancy of 
Stephens’ Pickles as you 
wowld upon the helpfulness 
of an old friend. They are 
sound and piquant and give 
added zest to appetite. 
Wholesome, because pre- 
served in absolutely 


Malt Vin 


pure 
ar of the high 
est quality there is or can 
be. 
While 


they are acknow- 


ledged “ best,” the price is 





less than you would expect 
to pay. They are | 


“pickles that tickle.” I 


Pickles, 





literally 
L_¢ id 
ing grocers sell them. 














HAIR GOODS *” 
HAIR DRESSING 


Call and inspect our Ladies’ and Gents’ Wigs, 
Toupees, Bangs, Switches, etc. Best value in 
America, 

Have your hair attended to by our experts. 


Our new Sales and Hair-Dressing Rooms are 
now completed. 


The Dorenwend Co., 
of Toronto, Limited 
103-105 YONGE 





PEM BER’ S 








Latest Parted Pompadour 


If you wont the latest, most artistic and 
natural styles in all kinds of Hair Goods, and 
at reasonable prices, Pember's is the place you 
are looking for. 


W. T. Pember 


Hair Dealer and Scalp Specialist 


127-9 and 778 YONGE ST. 


Manicuring and Chiropody 


For Ladies — Gentlemen. 


Corns, Bunions, I mgpewing. Nails treated,. 
bv an expert chiro ist, L,. A. Stackhouse, 
124 King Street Wart, opposite Rossin House. 
Toronto. Tel. 1882 
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Rosanna had 


keeping, ! 


thing to learn on the subject. 
one’s money—providing 
wasn't on 





“YES, thank; 
you, Mr. Leg-| 
gatt, that'll 
all to-night. 
Oh! Fu 
have a tin of 
pineapple and 
one of them 
polonies.” 
never learned house- 
lever supposed there was any- ! 
One got 
the man 
out and 


be | 


| 


the drink—went 


gepent it according to one’s fancy and 


the greed 
her little 


custom at 


of shopkeepers. Yet she had 
forlorn economies; hence her 
the Mill street branch of the 


People’s Friend Dividend Stores, af- 
fectionately known as the Divvy Stores. 
Here you get a butter ever on the edge 
of the Act, though never quite so far 
Over as to excite inspectors, the last 
iniquity of tea-chests, and a ‘“‘Ched- 
dar’ none the tetter for a voyage 
across the Atlantic. 

At the end of the month you receive 


a discour 
shilling o 
This you 
People Ss 
dit, or y« 
Rosanna 
ly, one s 
five and 
Divvy St 
kid;"’ and 
look qu 
“glassy.’ 
Rosann 





Friend 


eleven, 











three-ha’pence in the 
you have spent. 
may draw in cash, or the 
banks it to yeur cre- 
yu take it out in kind. W 
it was sometimes—frequent- 
hould say—boots. These, at 
are a specialty of the 
pres. They call them ‘‘glassy 
, really, the first Sunday they 
ite stylish and eminently 


it of 
n the money 





} 


= 


1 tapped on the counter, her 


howing through thread gloves 


“ans past mending, and hum- 
Whilst the man made up 

\ fat woman, waiting her 
rreathed heavily behimd her el- 


iware of the criticism ot 








maturi alanced herself on one foot, 
and nmmed with greater freedom. 
The breathing sounded familiar, but 
it was 1inst Rosanna’s code to louk 
round. glanced about at the med- | 
ley goods displayed on the counter. } 
in a box broke the tires me | 
‘ t toilet soaps and fancy 
biscuits These objects were round 
and p sh; they looked eatable. Ro- 
Banna s illated whether they should 
be boiled or fried—her resources in| 
cooking, though she had learned all 
ab oagulation of albumen at! 
yacinths, t lot 
icinths ? V those 








ers—blue mostly—little 











curly flowers that smelt so nice. Ro-/ 
ganna supposing the man to ) 
chaltfing r vas tram Suitab 
ret proke i are the 
bulbs, the ots, you Folks 
grov em in pots or giasses—bloom | 
about Christmas.” It was t No 
vember, the eternal hopefulness of 
shopkeepers is superior to the tardy 
Processes of nature 

Rosanna brushed her pretty, parted 


lips with the back of her hand—her 


method of 





displaying embarrassment. 














Mr. Leggatt, quick to seize opportun 
ity, smiled askew. Sixpence each to 
you, Missis Hargreaves.” 

Rosanna’s color came and went, and 
she giggled uncertainly “Give m 
two she said abruptly, with a qu 
little, ugly gesture. 

The fat woman's ontinence end 
here, the heavy breathing brought up 
with a gasp. Settin’ up a green’ouse, 
Missis ‘Argreaves ?” she whiffled 

Rosanna turned sharp round, crim- 
gon from brow to chin. Oh, good- 
evening, Mrs. Jordan; how are yo 
keepin’ ?” 

Pretty middlin’ henk you how's 
yourseit 

‘Oh, I'm ve well, thanks an 
swered the gi hot under the other's 
roving es 

Rosanna did not like Mrs. Jordan 
whilst, on the other hand, the elder 
woman is unpleasantly friendly. The 
Hargre were newcomers in tha 
Part, al Sanna was as yet exempt 
from the freemasonry of the morning 





beer-jug This was a fault, and Mrs 
Jordan was constant in her efforts to 
improve the girl's social manners. So 
far Rosanna, though unable to give 
her much encouragement, was always 
polite; but this evening something had 
Stirred her thoughts in another direc- 
tion—away from Mrs. Jordan. The 
latter observed ind vriggled with 
silent well-meaning. 

“You put ‘em in mould ina pot,” the 
man said, as he wrapped the bulbs in 
the advertisement leaf of a Christmas 
club and keep them in the dark for 
51x veeks—the boot-cupboard n the 
kitchen will do a treat.’ 

He had er been ithin six doors 
of Rosanna’s house, but such Is the 
imaginative power of Jerry the builder 
that Mr. Leggatt could then and there 
have drawn a plan of each room cor- 
rect in every detail. 

“When they've started to grow, put 
‘em in the window-sell. That'll 


be seven a 
gether, M 

Rosanna 
tation sea 
“Good-nig 
cheese for 
“Fast 1 


when the 
was muffl 
Mr 
make a 
day.” I 


“she pays 
no bother 
ma’am ?” 


Rosanna 


some trepidation 


of poverty 


where a « 


Leggatt stooped 


nd eightpence ha’penny alto- 
issis 'Argreaves.”’ 

paid her bill out of an imi- |} 
skin purse, and with a hasty | 
t’’ exchanged the odor of 
hat of crushed orange-peel 
t,”’ observed Mrs. Jordan 
sudden crash of the street 
ed again. 


»ver his desk to 


ite: “Get flower-pots on Mon- | 
speak as I find,” he said; | 
er way, and never makes 


in the shop. What for you, ! 


et herself into No with | 
There were no signs 

about the house, but every 
heap extravagance. An um-| 


brella-stand and hat-rack—most of the | 


want 
front 
ness, and 
the kitche 

“Hello 
playful 


pegs 


The 


iffection. 


ing—drooped in the passage 
room was of course In dark- 
Rosanna went through to 


n 
Awbert!" she cried with 


Pica ieeen 


singh AB 


PF 


| Rosanna 


By CHARLES MARRIOTT. 


——+ 


Albert looked up from ‘Screaming 
Chips” and over his shoulder. ‘You're 
late,” he snarled, and resumed his lit- 


} erature. 


Rosanna hesitated, colored, and then 
with a girlish impulse went over and 
kissed him. 

“Lord Jove us!” he cried, with heavy 
irony, ‘“‘what’s that for ?—going to 
elope with the cat’s-meat man, and 
come to say a fond farewell ?” 
Another time Rosanna would have 


screamed with laughter, for Albert had 


quite a reputation for ‘funny say- 
ings.” To-night, however, his humor 
jarred. She sat down in a tired atti- 


tude and cut the string of her parcel. 

Albert began to read aloud a delici- 
ously comical story all about a mother- 
in-law and a tom-cat; but Rosanna did 


| not laugh. 


She fingered her parcels listlessly. 
“What's the row ?—you're beastly 


| Sulky !” 


Albert got up and stood against the 


; table. He turned over the _ things, |! 
smacked his lips at the tin of pine- 
apple, and picked at the currants; 


presently he came to the bulbs. 

“What have we got here ?—as the 
pawnbroker said to the body-snatcher.”’ 
His jocularity ended suddenly. ‘‘What 
the ps 

“Oh, those are some 

“Flower-roots be sugared !" 
Albert. “How -much did you 
away on that lot?” 

Rosanna was nearly crying 

“A shilling,” she muttered. 

‘A shilling !"’ echoed Albert vicious- 
ly; “so that’s what you do with my 
wages, is it ?—and me wanting a pair 





flower-roots.” 
shouted 
chuck 


of bags;—you and your flower-roots !"’ | 
up the paper and flung it] 


He picked 
on the fire. Rosanna sat meekly, the 
tears falling on a packet of sugar al- 
ready sufficiently moist. 

“Look ’ere,’’ said Albert, after a 
Sulky silence, ‘‘I’m blest if I stand this! 
I'll do the shoppin’ myself another Sat- 
urday.” 








Presently he went into the passage 
and reached down his hat. A peg 
came with it; Albert kicked it fierce 
into the kitchen, cursing weakly. 


“Never see such a house—nothing in 





Menta sottbeliesa eee 








its p and why the p'leeceman can't 
you the gas in the passige, so} 
hat fellow can see ?” 

Rosanna got up and hunted in five 

















or six different places for the match- 
box; it was at last found in the boot 
upboard, next to some shavings, Al- 
bert did not offer to light the gas, 
thous Rosanna had to strain to reach 
it. She stood a moment looking at 
him. | 
Are you goir she ventured. 
Yes, I'm goings *a drink, and you 
an expect me you see me.”’ [le 

went ut, slamming the front door. 
Sanna sat for a while, too de- 
pressed even to cry. She had no sense 
of injustice, or she might have con- 
sidered the four several comic jour- 
nals littering the floor. She rose to 
stir the fire, and, setting down the 
poker, Knocked out something round 
from under the fender. It was one of 
the bulbs Rosanna pounced upon it 
with a little cry: she blew off the 
ishes and examined it carefully: to all 
ss it was quite uninjured. 
no t ‘e of the other bulb, 
raked out the cinders from 

r the grate. 

Rosanna had never ncealed even a 
from her husband, but now 


pped the bulb into her pocket 





i flerce movement of secrecy. 
This unexpectel recovery gave the 
thing a new value; it was won from 
the fire, and implicitly forbidden. She 
was wonderfully quickened: she had 
a little purpose all her very own. To- 


was Sunday; Albert would be 
and in an ill-temper. 


moder- | 


morrow 





it home all day 


He was not a drunkard, and a 








ite amount of liquor played the mis- 
chief with his digestion. Rosanna | 
sometimes wished he would be rough, 
lik other husbands, and knock her 
about—that she could forgive; but Al-}| 
bert’s acrid humo hardened her, and 
their gradual clearing cheated her of 


the luxury of making 1 
No. Monday would | 





























ding to make."”’ But there should be 
no ill-mannered hurry By this time 
the lender will have reached the kitch- | 


| ed 


I 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


en door, when she should turn to en- 
quire suddenly after the health of a 
remote connection of the borrower. 
This requires so long an answer that it 
is clearly a saving of time to come right 
inside, and from thence by slow de- 
grees into the kitchen. Next a truant 
child is called over the back wall and 
given money and a jug. The rest is 
cosy and sociable. When the morning 
and the jug are well spent the borrow- 
er sidles out, exacting a promise from 
the lender that she will look sround in 
the afternoon. 

But Rosanna, with the utmost rude- 
ness, kept Mrs. Jordan on the front 
step whilst she fetched the flour, and 
even made as if to shut the door after 
her visitor. Mrs. Jordan retired breath- 
ing pitiless friendship. 

Six weeks the man had said, and Ro- 
sanna supposed an occult value in the 
precise date. She scrawled “November 
21st’? on the wall behind the almanac, 
and spent an hour calculating ‘the day 
when she should expose the jar to the 
light. It figured out to January 3rd. 

Evidently the man was mistaken 
when he said the flower would bloom 
at Christmas. However, Rosanna was 
sufficiently apt in the ways of trades- 
men to give him credit for the desire 
to sell at the expense of truth. 

January 3rd became a feast day in her 
calendar. Until now she had been pos- 
sessed by the mere joy of secrecy, but 
the intrinsic beauty of her possession 
began to dawn upon her. She wonder- 
ed whether the flower would be blue or 
white—the choicer colors in hyacinths 
were beyond her imagination. How it 
would glorify the room! Even Albert 
would be pleased. For she supposed the 
flower would already be in bloom what 
time she placed it in the window-sill. 

Thinking upon it threw up the con- 
trast of her ways. With a new 
of shame she set about a desultory 
tidying of the kitchen. For a few days 
this was merely an affair of broom 
and dustpan; but, presently, the flower 
that to be shone into the farthest 
corners, revealing unimagined nasti- 
Nor did the illumination end 


was 


ness. 


here. The bedroom was invaded, and it 
became a point of honor to make the 
| bed every day. It was discovered that 
windows would open; and Rosanna 
found it difficult to believe that she 
had lived so long without fresh air 


And as the days wore the woman woke 
the slut, and she began to feel 
something 


within 
that household work was 
besides a nuisance. There 
hearth at night, and the table was laid 
before the meal. 

housemaid who 
to sweep under 


ob- 


There is a story of a 
“conversion” 
the mats—a practice she had never 
served before. Something of the same 
sort happened to Rosanna, though she 
had not found religion in 
tional sense. She had, it is true, learn 
ed from her mother a 
bred in dim kitchens, but that was 
years She of an age—a few 
months over twenty—when a woman 
begins to form habits, and but for the 
flower there was no standard save t} 
of her neighbors. The hyacinth was a 
small matter, but it carried her 
the corner and up instead of down. 


on began 


the 
seein . 
Sapless creed 


was 


ago. 


lat 


Albert observed her ways, but felt 
beneath his dignity to commend. On 
the whole, the alteration was to his 


advantage, and so long as he suffered 
unkind. 
to Save a lit- 


no inconvenience he was not 


Moreover, his wife began 


tle out of the money he allowed her 
for housekeeping. 
Rosanna’s neighbors took her im- 


proved habits as a personal insult. In 
spite of her negligence in the matter of 
morning ale they had always found 
her sociable, generous of her time and 
tongue, and with no eccentric notions 
about order in the house. They shook 
their heads over the change. A wo- 
man, and a young woman at that, who 
got through her household work in the 
morning was outside their compre- 
hension, morning being obviously in- 
tended for doorstep committees upon 
the ways of ‘tthe man,” whilst domes- 
tic duties were crowded into a feverish 
hour before the man came home. Cas- 
visitors found Rosanna’s front door 
relentlessly closed. When it was learn- 
she spent the greater part of 
sewing, resentment 
Mr. Hargreaves. 


t f her 


ual 


that 
afternoon 
to pity for 


the 
} 


ranged 

















il ng 1€ mud ( 
en ch She ha Christmas was a time of trouble. 
s Low 0 cons Rosanna had a kind heart, and could 
1 Presen t not bring herself to shut out her neigh- 
inds. There vas a bors at this season. She was a little 
ide ja yn ps frightened by the change in herself, 
board—t 1 and wondered if she were growing too 
Sar got her jams proud. The policies of the street had 
sh 1 lulged I never afflicted her before, and she sup- 
ja , Y ride ne 
b Keiller’s But supposing Albert } 
missed the jar Rosanna backed to Dropped It. 
the farther wall and tiptoed rea | e 
nless o knew, the jar was barel; Quit Coffee and Got Well. 
sib and Albert was not likely to “My breakfast never seemed com- 
»0K xr anything amongst the miscel- plete without coffee, but the stomach 
ineous litter pushed away on the top| became gradually weakened, although 
shelf. A secret was so new a thin | I had no idea of the cause An hour 
that Rosanna pictured fantastic suspi-| or so after eating a dull aching pain 
ms. She laughed softly to think of! would come in my stomach and sick 
he treasure that would be hidden] headache set up " This misery would 
uway behind the legend on the ja! | continue wo or three hours, increas- 
On Monday Rosanna fancied eyeS| ing to an intense burning pain, until | 
‘rywhere. She drew down the kitch-| relieved by vomiting; then I would 
ylind when she push he table) quickly recover. 
igainst the cupboard to reach down the | ‘These attacks grew more frequent 
jar. The necessary hole in the bottom] anq the pain more intense, until it be 
subled her until she found that the] gan to affect my general health I 
vare could be pierced with a gimlet.| tried many remedies for strengthening 
Then came the question of mould. The} my stomach, until finally I noticed | 
stuff in the back yard was sour and,| that the much-loved coffee appeared 
S supposed, unsuitable. However | to have a wooden taste, and I con- 
s nust make it do. So with elabor-| cluded to see what effect leaving it off 
ite publicity s dug a hole with the} would have 
fire-shovel, ca ng out an apronful of ‘In a short time the sick, aching at- 
odds and ends bury. From the bot-/ tacks ceased entirely; gradually my | 
tom of the hole she smuggled in a lit | stomach regained its vigor. I began 
fresher so Finally, the thing waS | drinking Postum Food Coffee, and I 
jon ind e jar pushed away in the} discovered by experiment that it has 
upboard ind an old pet vat 1 delicious crisp coffee taste, and yet I 
Only just in time; for Mrs | could drink all I wanted of it, without 
oughed at the front door. W iny oppression; on the contrary, it | 
Hargreaves oblige h with a gave me a well-fed, nourished and 
flour until the children ame from} }ightened feeling, instead of the old 
| echoo Rosanna gave the flour will- | oppression 
ingly, but failed in the obvious eti “My general health has been greatly 
juette of the situation; which is this improved, and I am able to eat with- 
The lender stands a little within the] out fear many things I dared not at- 
loor and remarks upon the weather tempt before. I am grateful that some- 
The borrower, for better hearing, as | one has found so satisfactory a bever 
cends to the top step, having previous age. It is already a boon to thousands 
ly stood humbly upon the second The | who have been troubled with coffee 
lender backs a little. observing Well irinking, and there are yet thousands 
I suppose I must get to my work—| who, if they knew the cause of their 
won’t you come in?” The proper an | trouble, would get well by leaving off 
swer is, “Oh, reely, but I’ve got a pud- | coffee and using Postum Food Coffee. 
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( ‘omp iny 


Please omit name 


by Postum Cereal 


Battle Creek 


furnished 


(Limited) 


feeling | 


Was a clean | 


conven- | 





round ! 


| playful threat puzzled him. 





| gaudy 


posed something amiss with ther taste 
that she failed to relish the pungent 
gossip of her neighbors. In her anx- 
iety to show that she was friendly as 
ever, she gave offence; people were not 
going to be patronized—‘and her man 
only getting thirty shillings a week.” 
Rosanna spent many tearful hours, and 
at last came to the conclusion that the 
standard of the flower and the stand- 
ard of the street could not be recon- 
ciled. 

On the last night of the year Albert 
came jhome late and hilarious. He 
brought Rosanna a few cheap delica- 
cies, and for once was noisily domesti- 
cated. He bragged of all he would do 
in the coming year, strutting about the 
kitchen with a new sense of the house- 
holder. 

“Why shouldn’t we have a tall clock 
and stained glass to the window—same 
as the Halls?” 

“T’d rather spend the money on blan- 
kets,” said Rosanna, pleased neverthe- 
less; ‘‘we want them badly.” 

“Oh, go on—you're all for usefulness 
these days; why can’t we cut a shine 
—same as others? Blowed if we 
don’t, too,”’ he continued; “I'll get some 
of those framed chromos. Why haven't 
you put up the new almanac? Where 
ae 

Rosanna fetched the 
roll with a sudden misgiving. 
spread out the picture—“The 
of the Lancers at Omdurman’’—on the 


highly-scented 
Albert 
Charge 


table. 

In changing the almanacs he came 
upon the date ‘November 21st’ on the 
wall. 

“Hello! what’s this?” he cried. 


Rosanna shook all over. Certainly to 
a quick-tempered husband her manner 
was not encouraging. 

“What's this, I say?’ 


Albert down 


sat 


Still no answer. 
with dry lips. He was not a violently 


jealous man, but Rosanna’s agitation 
fitted in with a sordid story of the 
neighborhood in which a written date 
played some part. 
‘If I thought——” he began heavily. 
But Rosanna burst into tears. “It’s 
the—the hyacinth,’’ she sobbed. 
“Bh?—what?” said the man, vaguely. 
He had forgotten: his display of tem- 
per when Rosanna brought home the 
bulbs. She reminded him, and con- 
fessed her little deception. To her sur- 


prise Albert took it with great good- 
humor. 

“So you did me one,’ he chuckled. 
“Well, I didn’t think you had that 
much in you. Let’s have a look how 
it’s getting on,” and he made towards 
the cupboard. Rosanna, convinced of 
the importance of dates, begged him 
to wait until the 3rd of January; but 
Albert, with superior knowledge, calm- 
ed her fears. 

When Rosanna saw the little yellow 


spire instead of the glory she had ex- 
pected, her tears flowed again. 
“IT knew you'd spoil it!” she sobbed. 
“Rot!” said Albert. “That's a bit of 
orlright: going on first class. Now you 
want to stick it in the window, and it'll 


come on quick. I’ve ’arf a mind to 
smash it, though,’ he laughed—‘doins 


little artful cat!” 

evident anguish at his 
He pulled 
her ears and sat down in high spirits. 

The idea of Rosanna’s artfulness was 
irresistible; and on the morrow, a holi- 
day, he told Mrs. Jordan, whom he en- 
countered whilst enjoying an early 
pipe on the front steps. 

Mrs. Jordan winked laboriously. ‘“‘She 
values it very ’igh for a winder plant, 
Mister ’Argreaves?”’ 

“Well, you see- 


me a chalk 
Rosanna’s 


it was her getting it 
out of the fire—and me not knowing, I 
suppose.” 

Mrs. Jordan tittered huskily. ‘‘They 
’as their fancies,”’ she said. ‘“‘There was 
my own sister—her as married well off 
—a plumber and glazier down Brixton 
way. ’E gave ’er a geranium onct 
when they were courting; an’ you nev- 
er see such a fuss as she made over it. 
Might ‘ave bin a new ’at.” 

Albert repeated the conversation 
Rosanna. 

“Evil-minded old cat!’ she cried. 
“Why, she saw me buy them down at 
the Divvy Stores! I'll make her own 
it, too.” 

“Oh, don’t ’ave a row with Mrs. Jor- 
dan,” said Albert; “she’s got a nasty 
tongue.” 

He saw no reason to doubt Rosanna’s 
word, but there was just the little un- 


to 


comfortable possibility. Of course, he 
could easily make sure by asking at 
| the Stores—Leggatt remembered every- 
thing. 

Passing the Stores one day, Albert 
asked about the bulbs. But Mr. Leg- 
gatt misunderstood his intention, and 
conveniently failed to remember. It 


was his first principle in business never 
to give the wife away so long as she 
paid. 

‘’Yacinths, Mister ’Argreaves? 
remember. Might ‘ave done, of 
I can easily ascertain by re- 
ferring to the books.” 

“Oh no, don’t trouble,”’ said Albert, 
hastily, already ashamed—‘only' the 
flowers doin’ very well, and I 
thought the missus got them 
here.”’ 

“Ag like as not 


as I 


course. 


are 
perhaps 


—~as like as not,” said 


Mr. Leggatt, in a non-committal voice. 
There followed for Rosanna days of 
hungry waiting. She was feverishly 


happy; her slight furtiveness of man- 
ner disappeared now that she could 
share the flower with Albert, and she 
was becoming quite pretty. Emissar- 
ies of the beautiful were trying her 
brain like birds tapping at a closed 
window in winter. She did not under- 
stand—how should she?—but in her 
way she responded. One thing after 
another emerged into consciousness. 


Some little method crept into her shop- 
ping; she learned that waste was ugly, 
and that there were pleasures less cloy- 
ing than pickles and potted meats. The 
unsatisfactory nature of the bread they 


ate became apparent; she learned to 
bake, and the sacramental beauty of 
the act caught hold of her mind, so 


that preparing bread for her husband 
seemed the meaning of their marriage. 
Hitherto, beyond the practical arrange- 
ment, wedded life had but a 
theme for unseemly jesting; sentiment 


been 


had faded with courtship 

Everything was by comparison with 
the coming flower; her dress became 
neater and quieter, for surely a thing 


so exquisite would feel uncomfortable 
in the presence of soiled linen and 


finery. 


Not | 


It was a slight disappointment that 
Albert did not appreciate the full 
meaning of the hyacinth. 
was merely a flower. He took her in- 
creased tenderness in good part, only 
the fool could not see that the germ 
of their future happiness was in the 
marmalade-jar. 

Towards the end 
plant was well grown. There followed 
intense speculation as to the color. 
Rosanna thoped it would be white; no 
other tint suited the ideal she formed. 
Discussing it with Albert, she sounded, 
without understanding, the essential 
difference between them. 

On Lord! what a fuss!—as if it mat- 
tered.”’ 

“But don’t you see, Albert, it must 
be white—like the flower you see in 
the Catholic —shop you know, down 


of February the 


Backhall street, where they sell the 
images.”’ 

Albert wanted to read his paper. 
“Look here,’’ he snapped—‘shut it! 


Thank your stars I let you keep the 
blessed thing, without badgering a fel- 
low about images!” 

So Rosanna was compelled to find 
expression in more strenuous scrubbing 
and a bread that was near perfection. 

At last the flower stood in bud, only 
wanting a touch of sun to burst open. 
All day Rosanna was in an ecstasy, 
jumping up from her work at intervals 





to hang over the jar. She. loitered 
downstairs at night until Albert lost 
his temper. 

Rosanna awoke with a start. She 
had dreamed that the flower had un- 
folded waxen white, and the scent of 
it reached her through her sleep. She 
sat up in bed. Albert snored by her 
side. The moon made a square on the 
floor. But was it the moon? In her 

| excited mood she almost believed the 
white radiance filtered through the 


boards from the flower below. 

Rosanna swung sideways out of bed 
and dipped her feet in the moonlight. 
The touch of it was friendly, and gave 
her courage. Ordinarily she dreaded 
the night, but here was a security—she 
only half believed in and 
surely nothing of evil could lurk in the 
same room as the flower. 

Trembling with eagerness, she crept 


candles; 


downstairs and into the kitchen. Yes 
the hyacinth had opened—not with the 
splendor of her dream, but here and 
there a floret. And the smell of it! 
She caught up the jar with a glad 
cry. 
| “It’s white, Albert—it's white!” 
Albert stirred and missed her. He 
|! heaved up on his elbow, rubbing his 
eyes. 
“Rosanner,”” he mumbled; then loud- 


er, ““Rosanner'"’ 

“Yes, Albert,’’ she cried; “I’m coming 

in a minute.” 

3ut Albert was roused out of all 
erance; he was never worse-tempered 
than when half awake. Kosanna heard 
the decisive bump of his feet the 
boards as he slid out of bed. She stood 
shivering on bare tiles. 

“Oh, look!"® she cried, as he 
growling into the kitchen. 

“Now look ’ere,”” began Albert 
ly, through his teeth, in the tone 
dreaded, ‘‘I’ve about had enough of 
this. What d’you mean—disturbing a 
man in his sleep? Come up to bed at 
; once.” 

“But the hyacinth! 
Me 

“Oh, curse the hyacinth!” cried Al- 
bert, in a fury. He snatched jar 
out of her hands and hurled it into the 
fireplace. Rosanna caught at his arm 
with a little moan; her feet were 
tangled in her nightdress, and she ree!- 
ed against the edge of the table. 


tol- 


on 


the 


came 


slow- 


she 


> 


Can’t you smell 


the 


en- 


She stood looking at him, her -hand 
to her side. 
“There now,” grumbled Albert, half 


ashamed, “I didn’t go to ’urt you, but 
you shouldn't be so silly. Get along to 
ved like a good girl; I’m cold.” 

In the morning Mrs. Jordan was as- 
tonished to see the door of No. 7 stand- 
ing ajar. Presently Rosanna appeared 
and began the desultory rubbing that 
rakes for conversation. She looked 
white and strange—‘Grown up _ sud- 
den,” as Mrs. Jordan phrased it to 
herself—but her greeting was unusu- 
ally affable. Mrs. Jordan, panting with 
curiosity, lingered a while. 

This time Rosanna observed the etl- 








| quette of the occasion. The two wo- 
|} men were drawn inward by slow de- 
grees. Presently a child was caught 
and given coppers and a jug. The 
landlord of the Green Man congratu- 
lated himself upon a new and, he 
trusted, regular customer.—‘‘Pall Mall 
Magazine.” 
An Abused Privilege. 
The viceroys of Ireland, like’ the 


kings of England, enjoy the privilege 
of kissing women presented to them 
|} at a drawing-room, and, of course, they 
have also the privilege of not kissing 
them. The late Duke of Abercorn, 
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Painless 


We want to emphatically state 
that in our new anwsthetic for the 
painless extraction of teeth we 
have an innovation that is a boon 
Mm to all patients. 

m We positively agree to refund 
money Where any soreness or 
f swelling of the gums is produced. 


Painless Extraction .....25 


NEW YORK Paincess DENTISTS 
wm 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets, 
ENTRANCE: No. 1 ADELAIDE EAST. 


DR. C. F. KNIGHT, Prop. TORONTO 





Madame La Belle 
(PRENNER) 

one of the oldest and the 
very first Dermatologists. 
Sh? is worderful; +he will 
remove your lines, fill out 
your cheeks, develop your 
neck and shoulders, remove 
‘tan, Pimple-, Moth-patches 
and Fiecklez. Use Madame 
La Belle’s * Freckeline ” from 
now until spring and you will 
be cured of those unwelcome sellow little at- 
trections. Nop eling—no pain--no -welling— 
no irritation ; your freckles will disaprear and 
our skin will be bdeau'iful and soft like a 
vahy’s, Every thing done at Madame La B 'Ile’s 
oflice is guaranteed or money refunded. Clas:es 


_ open for students. 
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SUPERFLUOUS HAIR— Those who are 
troub‘ed with Super fluous Htir should «all on 
Madame La Belle at once. She will remove it 
by a naw, painless discovery and guarantee no 
marker, 

111-113 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


Cflice Hours—9 a-m. to 9 p.m. Tel— 8617 
Te TL ET TT 





New Century Business Collese, Toronto 


In a word an up-te-date college where 
real business principles are taught and 
each individual subject is in direct charge 
of an expert in his own line. 

—Book-kee, ing, stenography, type- 
—writing, penmanship, business law 
—and advertising. 


British American Business College 





Y. M. C. A. Building, 
Cor. Yonge & McGill Sts., Toronto. 
Davip Hoskins, Chartered Accountant, 
Principal. 
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Telephone (31 


P.BURNS & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Goal and Wood 


MERCHANTS 
TORONTO, CAN. 


Good Clean Fresh Mined Coal Arriving Daily 


BRANCH OFFICES: 


Front Street, near Bathurst...... Telephone 132 
Princess Street Docks ............ = 190 





572 Queen Street West es 139 
4264 Yonge Street........... ws 8298 
304 Queen Street East... ” 134 
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ERWEAP 


ifust rated 
Catalogue. 
CENTRAL CANADIAN DEPOT 
65 KING,ST w, TORONTO. 
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who was Lord-Lieutenant in the six- 
ties, was a very handsome man, anil 
he knew it. He was especially proud 
of his silky beard. One night he was 
holding a drawing-room in the Castle 


and had kissed a good many of the 
Irish beauties, when a fat Dublin 
dowager threw her arms round his 


neck and gave him a good, smacking 
kiss. The Duke’s daughters—one of 
them later became the mother of the 
present Duke of Marlborough—burst 
out laughing; but His Excellency was 
furious, for the embracing old dowager 
had disarranged his beautiful beard. 
He ordered his A.D.C., ‘Fred’ Camp- 
bell, to have the doors closed, and sent 
for a comb. When his beard had been 
rearranged the doors were reopened 
and the presentations continued, but it 
was given out that ladies were not to 
embrace His Excellency of their own 
free will. 
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KAY’S —* Canada’s Greatest Carpet and Curtain House ”—KAY’S 


Ectra Values in 
Carpet Squares 


We are now sorting out all our fine carpet ends to be made up at once into 


quares, 


Laxative Bromo-Quinine Taviets 


rate of $1.00 a yard. 


a piece 


| 





We have a splendid assortment of Axminster and Wilton ends 


carpet 

that in some cases ringe as high as $3.50 a yard. Leave your measurements 

and we will make up any of these—charging nothing for the making up—at the 
Brussels + uares made up at the rate of 75c. a yard. 


We hive also laid out for immedi ite selling carpet ends measuring 14 yards 
each in fine Brussels at 65c. to %5c. a piece and Wiltons§fand Axminsters at $1.50 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited 
36-38 King Street West, Toronto 
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“WHAT WE HAVE 
WE’LL HOLD.”’ 


Baby when he has once been treated 
to a bath with “BABY'S OWN SOAP” 
—wants no other—bccause he knows 
no other makes him feel so nice, 

Many imitations of Baby’s Own Soap, 
look like it, but baby fee/s the difference, 


The Albert Toilet Soap Co., Mfrs. 


Montreal. 71 








Valuable 
Documents 


Such as wills, legal and insurance 
papers should be placed in a positively 
secure and convenient place. Our safe 
deposit vaults are positively fire proof 
and burglar proof. Private boxes to rent 
(for any length of time) at a smal) sum. 


Inspection invited. 





The Trusts & Guarantee Co., Limited, 
CAPITAL, $2,000,000. 
14 King Street West, Toronto. 
Office and Safe Deposit Vaults. 


President—HON. J. R. STRATTON, 
T. P. COFFEE, Manager. 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


18 and 20 King Street East, Toronto 


Buy and Sell Investment Securities on Com- 
mission on all principal Stock Exchanges. 

Receive deposits ; allow interest on deposits 
and credit balances; draw bills of exchange 
transact a General Financial Business. 


A. E. AMES | Members Toronto Stock 
EB. D. FRASER {| Exchange. 
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‘Phones : 3037, 3640, 


Toronto $ iy, 1004, 5098, 
OOOO OOOO Os OO > 90090 HOED 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY, 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 
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Very small and as casy 
to take as sugar. 
FOR HEADACHE. 
FOR DIZZINESS. 
FOR BILIOUSHESS. 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


GENUINE must nave MATURE, 


Cents | Purely Vegetable, 
CURE SICK HEADACHE. 








For Evening Wear 


We are showing the daintiest assort- 
ment of slippers in the c.ty. 





H. & C. Blachford 


114 Yonge Street | 












Curious Bits of News. 





A syndicate has been formed in Lon- 
don to purchase an out-of-date At- 
lantic liner and fit her up as a minia- 
ture Monte Carlo Casino. The plan is 
to moor her off the English coast, just 
outside the three-mile limit, and run 
a big game. The English Channel, oft 
Brighton, is the place chosen. Launch- 
es are to run back and forth to meet 
the London trains. 

* 

Every schoolboy, as Lord Macaulay 
would say, knows that the halfpenny 
in Scotland is called a “bawbee,”’ but 
how it came to receive the name is not 
a matter of such common knowledge. 
It appears that the first attempt at the 
portraiture of the unfortunate Mary, 
Queen of Scots, was made in her earli- 
est infancy, and her ‘‘wee”’ face was 
engraved upon the Scottish halfpen- 
nies at the time of her coronation in 
1543, when she was but nine months 
old. Hence the name ‘“‘bawbee” (baby). 

- 


The New South Wales Congregation- 
al Union set to work the other day to 
rend one of its members—Rev. Mr. 
Bennett—for marrying in one year for 
a Sydney matrimonial agency 531 cou- 
ples. The offender, however, wasn't 
as sorry as was expected, and even 
went so far as to say that he had thus 
done a lot of good in marrying people 
who otherwise might have done worse. 
It looks, anyhow, as if these matri- 
monial agencies supply a_ pressing 
want, otherwise one of them wouldn’t 
bring together nearly 4,000 couples in 
six years in Sydney alone. 

a 

The “St. James’ Gazette’ says: “All 
over the kingdom are churches and 
chapels which have fallen from grace. 
The church in Hatton garden, where 
Edward Irving began his ministry, has 
long been a chemist’s warehouse, and 
the little chapel at Nottingham in 
which William Carey preached the fa- 
mous sermon which inaugurated mod- 
ern missions is also a storehouse. <A 
large Wesleyan chapel in North Lon- 
don is now occupied by a firm of brew- 
ers, and the famous Luther House in 
Germany is an inn. St. Giles’ Cathe- 
dral at Glasgow, consecrated to the 
memory of Jenny Geddes, has been 
used at various times as a prison, a 
post-office, and a business exchange.” 

7 


A story was recently printed In an 
English paper of a snake which lived 
in a confined space for a year without 
food. This has drawn forth the fol- 
lowing spider yarn: In 1891, Mr. Clow- 
er, a chemist of Northampton, bought 
an aneroid barometer, under the glass 
of which he noticed a speck about the 
size of a pin’s head. This was a spider, 
and for seven long years it remained 
under the glass, growing but little, and 
apparently eating nothing. During the 
last year of its secluded life the spider 
took on habits of activity, and walked 
around the inside of the glass all day 
long until last January, when it passed 
away peacefully. 


M. Dolfus says in his book, Modeles 
d’Artistes, that Victor Hugo never 
“sat” for any of the popular portraits 
and photographs which were in great 
demand during the later years of his 
life. Dolfus claims that they were not 
portraits of Hugo, but of a crayon- 
seller of the Latin quarter, who bore a 
striking resemblance to the great au- 
thor. The substitute earned a good in- 
come by posing for these portraits, and 
the resemblance incidentally brought 
him other benefits. He was largely re- 
sponsible for the common rumor that 
it was Victor Hugo's custom to ride 
in cheap public conveyances, even in 
the coldest weather, and to permit his 
admirers to pay his three cents fare. 
In the evening the crayon-seller fre- 
quented the cafes and accepted “treats” 
from credulous persons, who boasted 
next day of their familiarity with the 
poet. In this way the impostor satis- 
fied his thirst for wine and fame at 
small expense. But, alas ! Victor Hugo 
died, and with him went his double’s 
reflected glory. 





The British Isles As Utopia. 





The British Isles should be the Uto- 
pia at the end of the twentieth cen- 
tury, predicts an English paper. Elec- 
tricity has revolutionized the world, 
and in the coming century this force 
will provide the great improvements of 
the future. In this respect the British 
Isles have unique advantages, for the 
sea by which we are surrounded will 
provide all the motive power that it 
will be possible to utilize. Along the 
sea-coast will be numerous reservoirs 
filled by waves and tideg washing in, 
and as the water flows out again it 
will turn huge wheels. All flowing wa- 
ters, fresh and salt, will do the work 
that Niagara is doing for America to- 
day—making electricity for heat, light 
and fuel. The waters of such rivers as 
the Thames, Severn, Mersey, Tyne, 
Trent, will all be utilized, and any riv- 
er that boasts of a waterfall of any 
kind will be adorned with water-motors 
and turning dynamos. 





Youth With a Future. 





and Johnnie, aged five and 
three respectively, had just been seated 
at the nursery table for dinner, when 
Georgie saw there was but one orange 
on the table. 

He immediately set up a wail that 
brought his mother to the scene. 

“Why, Georgie, what are you crying 
for?” she asked. 

“There isr’: any orange for Johnnie.” 


Georgie 


_ 


The Doctor’s Wife 


Watches the Effect of Proper Feeding. 


“T have an excellent opportunity to 
know of the effect of food in sickness, 
for my husband is a practising physi- 
cian and has been recommending 
Grape-Nuts food for some time. I have 
watched the result, and have never 
known a case where it has not given 
satisfaction. 

“One instance will perhaps suffice to 
illustrate: A professor in the High 
School here was in very poor health 
from stomach trouble. He finally got 
into such a condition that he could not 
eat any food whatever without suffer- 
ing, and was so reduced in strength 
that he could hardly walk. He was 
put on Grape-Nuts food and gained 
rapidly, and is now in good health. 
His cure was effected by the use of 
Grape-Nuts food.”’ Mrs. Dr. Lyman, 
Croton, O. 
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The Boy—Winter or summer ? 


Books and Their Makers. 





SRAEL ZANGWILL lives with 
lis brother, Louis Zangwill, the 
author of A Drama in Dutch 
and other notable books, in a 

- pretty house in St. John’s Wood. 

Mr. Zangwill has never been 
able, he says, to acquire the habit of 
constant work. He cannot sit down to 
a regular eight-hour day. He waits 
till the spirit moves him, and then 
works persistently and at great speed ; 
till the book is completed. Just now 
he has practically done nothing for 
three months. 

It is interesting to note that in deal- 
ing with politics in his latest work 
Mr. Zangwill is returning to a very 
old love, as politics were the motif of 
The Premier and the Painter, the first 
book he ever wrote. “It is absurd,” 
said Mr. Zangwill, 
my critics has, that I have exhausted! 


the studio in The Master. As a matter 
of fact, I can see all life in every phase 
of life. I could go on writing Ghetto 
stories till I die; in them I could deal 
With every type of man and every 
phase of love and hate, ambition, pas- 
sion, and so on. I may fix the scenes 
of my future work in the Ghetto, or I 
may not. I refuse to be bound. I walk 


open, and I write about what interests 
me.” 

Mr. Zangwill’s public is Gentile and 
not Jewish. 


this connection Mr. Zangwill relates 
that the production of his Children of 


Hooligans in the gallery, who, 
ever the audience applauded, shouted 
“order” so persistently, that after 
a while no attempt was made to cheer 


even by those who enjoyd the per- ! lish literature. 

formance “That Mr. Hewlett has come to stay 
—— must be evident to all who read the 

Morley Roberts’ new problem novel, | »00KS which bear his name. He jis not 
Lord Linlithgow, which is supposed to| fee from faults. His manner is at | 
deal with a thinly disguised represen- | times too elaborate; there is a touch 
tation of the Earl of Rosebery, is a} 0f Precocity in him, as there was in 
very readable book. The heart of the | Pater. He lacks simplicity and dir- 
novel is in the problem that confronts ectness. The fact must not be over- 
a rising young politician named Har- | l00Ked, however, that simplicity and 
ford. A general election is coming on, , Ure¢ tness were not the qualities of the 
and a certain man holds letters, the | times and men described by Mr. Hew- 
publication of which means everything lett; the characteristics of the periods 
to Harford’s chief, Linlithgow. He is with which he deals were rather rich- 
asked to obtain them His political | °SS: splendor and elaboration. In | 
chances, and even his success in love, | WTiting of these remote times, more- 
appear to hinge on his getting these | 9V®™ Mr. Hewlett has chosen mature 
documents. But the holder of them is | '@@ders as his constituency; his stories 
involve a knowledge of life which be- 


on the other side; he knows what dis- 

closure of them will mean; he refuses 
to give them up. Harford {1s informed 
of a private scandal in this man’s life. 
By using his knowledge of this scandal! 
he could obtain the papers. Whether 
to act according to the code of a gen- 
tleman, losing success for himself and 
for his party, or to gain the papers at 
the expense of his self-respect—that is 
the great question. The solution is one 
that is fraught with tragedy. It would | 
not be fair to Mr. Roberts to give it; 
here. 





Discussion of the authorship of An| 
Englishwoman’s Love Letters _ still} 
rages unsatisfied. In London a lady 
has advanced an _ ingenious clue: 
“About thirty years ago,” she writes, 
“a small booklet of poems appeared, 
written by Elizabeth Cross, ‘the sister- 
in-law of George Eliot. Shortly after | 
their publication the poems were with- | 
drawn from circulation, and all out- ' 
standing copies attainable bought up. 
To any reader whose memory g02s 
back for thirty years, the similarity, | 
in tone and treatment, of the story ; 
told in these poems, and that related 
in the Englishwoman’s Love Letters, 
must be apparent; there is the same 
poetical feeling, the same _ passion, 
and the same purity. If this is the 
case, and both letters and poems were 
written by the same hand, as seems 
probable, surely it is strong evidence 
that the dread spectre of insanity in 
the family was the cause of the girl's 
life tragedy, especially when the sad 
mental collapse of Mr. Cross, on his 
honeymoon at Venice, is remembered.”’ 

The gentleman who lately remarked 
in the Chicago ‘Dial’ that ‘‘we read 
Shakespeare as a duty,” continues to 
state his opinion on the question in 
the current number of that periodical. 
“Though Shakespeare,”’ he declares, “‘is 
said by many critics to be equally 
adapted to the stage and the closet, 
yet, as a matter of fact, he is rarely 
read save perfunctorily by college in- 
structors and classes and by some 
precieuses. In short, we are growing 
beyond the Shakespeare idolatry 
period, just as we are growing beyond 
the period of the idolatry of the Grae- 
co-Roman classics. Like Milton and 
the Bible, Shakespeare lies unopened 
in most cultivated homes from one 
year’s end to another, at least as far 
as spontaneous pleasurable reading 
goes. If an honest census were made 
of those who, daily, weekly, or even 
monthly, turn to the reading of 
Shakespeare ‘with delight,’ their num- 
ber would be found to be amazingly 
small. For those few, however, I have 
admiration and even envy; but I am 
unwilling to admit them as the sole 
representatives of the children of 


the Ghetto in my Jewish stories and | 


through the world and keep my eyes} 


The well-to-do Jew does | 
not care to drag the squalor of Mid-! 
dlesex street into the light of day. In/| 


the Ghetto at the Adelphi was delib- | 
erately wrecked by a crowd of Jewish | 
when- | 


NIGHT. 


fference. 


The Parson (on a visit)—And how long do you pray at night, my boy? 





light and the saving remnant 


*hilistinism in this generation.’ 


from 


—_—. 


The Lady of 


ing novel, 








Lynn is the musical 


Disraeli left several large boxes of 


valuable papers out of which material 
a deeply interesting biography can be 

ade. Nothing so far has been done 
with them because Queen Victoria, 
with her accustomed wisdom, suggest- 
ed ithat “time should be allowed to 
mellow them for a generation later 
than his own.” Now it is understood 
that the Queen has approved the plan 
that provides for the preparation of a 


memoir by “John Oliver Hobbes.” 


There 


is little doubt, it is said, that Mrs. 


Craigie, who has already 


drawn Dis- 


raeli in a recent novel, ‘will consent to| 


e 
2 of Sir Walter Besant’s forthcom- 
{ 
! 
| 
} 
\ 
| 


write his life. 


“to Say, as one of: 


In an “appreciatiun’ of 
Hewlett in the New York 
Prof. Hamilton W. 
ing out that Mr. Hewlett loves to 
revel in the mellow beauty of the 
; Middle Ages and Renaissance, has this 
{to say of his latest story, Richard 
Yea and Nay (Toronto: Copp, Clark 


Maurice 
“Outlook,” 
Mable, after point- 


| Co.): “He gives himself the full and 
free use of the most romantic ma- 
terial. His story is not, however, a 


mere excursion into fairyland. Ro- 
mance in his hands does not mean ir- 
responsible creation of scenes and 
!figures for the sake of giving the 
imagination full play; it means deep 
fidelity to the spirit of the age which 
is described, and subtle diffusion of 
its atmosphere. In Richard Mr. Hew- 
j} lett has drawn a portrait of extraor- 
dinary human and artistic interest—a 
study of a complex character, executed 
with masterly skill, and based on pro- 
|} found study and insight. The beauty 
! of the narrative, in many passages, is 
hardly to be matched in recent Eng- 





longs, or ought to belong, to maturity: 
they use very frank speech concerning 
matters about which this age is wisely 
reticent: they sometimes emphasize 
too much emotions and incidents which 
bear only the lightest and most re- 
strained touch: they are not for the 
immature.” 
a ee 
A Picturesque Custom. 


On Christmas day the young men of |} 


the Western Isles of the Hebrides go | 


out to fish, whatever the weather may | 


be. All their ‘‘catch’’ is sacred to the 
widows and orphans of the townlands 
and to the poor, and is personally dis- 


| tributed with loving care according to 


There is a _ tradition in 
Uist and Barra that Christ command- 
ed Peter to row 707 strokes straight 
out from the shore when He sent him 
to procure the fish which had the tri- 
bute money in its mouth. Following 
this belief the young men carefully | 
count 707 strokes from land before 
casting their lines on Christmas day; 
and they believe the fish they get is 
a tribute to be offered to the needy 
in the name of the King of the sea, 
and the King of Peter, chief of fishers. 
It is called “dioladh deirc,’”’ tribute- 
paying; or ‘‘dioladh Pheadail,’’ Peter’s 
payment; and it excites much interest 
among the Islanders. Every Christ- 
mas day this curious fishing takes 
place, and all try to enhance the tri- 


Richard 


necessity. 


















Nay & 


By Maurice Hewlett, author of 
**The Forest Lovers.” 


F.R.S.C , in the 
Richard Yea and 


George Murray, B.A, 
Montreal Star, says of * 
Nay”: 

“It carries us along as though we were 
galloping on strong horses. There is a rush 
and fervor about it all which sweeps ue off 
our feet till the end is reached.” 

Frederic Harrisov, in the London 
Academy, calls it ‘“‘the only firs‘-class 
book of 1900” 


Paper Edition, row 


The Copp, Clark 
ready 75¢e pp 


Company, 
Cloth Edition Limited 
$1.25 publishers 
At all Bookstores Toronto 
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A Marvelous Growth 


Four years ago 


LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


made its first appearance on the market. To-day the output is 
computed by the hundred thousands. So well have its fine 
qualities been appreciated by a discriminating public. 


Lead Packets - 25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 60ce 


bute, and in various ways strive to month the solicitor met his Israelitish 
render the alms as substantial as pos- , friend, and the conversation presently 
sible. turned on the mastiff. 

The haddock, say the people of Uist, “By the way,” said the lawyer, “I’ve 
was the fish in whose mouth Peter | noticed an astonishing thing about 
found the tribute money, and the two! that dog. You say you reared him 
black spots on its back are the marks | from a pup, and yet he is remarkably 
of the Saint’s fingers. They gall it | fond of pork.” 

“Peter's fish,” and happy is that man! “Ith he now? My grathious! 
who gets the greatest number of had- | ’th funny, ithn’t it?” 
docks on Christmas day. Throughout | nervously. 

the year luck will follow him. | “Yes, it is,” 

A very beautiful Gaelic fishing songis| regarding him keenly; “and what’s 
chanted by the people and boats’ crews ; funnier stilf ig the fact that he won't 
on Christmas day. It has lately been ; touch a bit when anybody’s looking.” 
translated by Mr. Carmichael, of 
Edinburgh, and published in his su- { She 
perb Gaelic “Carmina.” It breathes ears 
the very air of the wild west, and the 
simple faith of the fisherfolk. ‘“‘Com- 








That- 
said the Hebrew, 


replied the man of law, 


—Don’t let people know we are on 
dearest. He—Very 
You carry the portmanteau. 


our honeymoon, 
! well. 





pass for us the fishing bank of ocean,” In the last hundred years English 
they pray. “Still for us the towering| troops have fought in France, India, 
crest of the foam wave. The day of Austria, Russia, Belgium, America, 
light has returned for us; a fishing—] Ashanti, Seudan, Afghanistan, China, 


blessing it brings. 
toll is given for the need of the poor, 
in the name of the 
King of the sea.” 


New Zealand, Egypt, Zululand, Persia, 
Abyssinia, Burmah, Mashonaland, Cor- 
Christ who is} ea and the Transvaal. 


The fruit of my 





A Dublin Flower. 





Not long ago, as the Duke and Du- 
chess of Connaught were driving 
through Dublin, a corpulent man ran 
alongside their carriage for such a dis- 
tance that the duchess stopped it, and 
asked the man his wishes. 

Puffing very little for one who had 
run so far, the man replied that it had 
long been his desire to get a good look 
at their royal highnesses, 

“But how did you keep up such a 
pace?” asked the duchess. 

“Oh, sure, ma’am, haven’t I been 
chasin’ pigs all me life?’ said he. 

A reply which surely indicated that 
a poor courtier had been spoiled to 
make a good pig-jobber. 





Worth the Difference. 





At the Middlesex Bar Association 
one of the speakers told the 
following story, says the Boston ‘“Her- | 
ald’: | 

A girl sued a middle-aged gentleman ; 
for breach of promise. He married an- 
other girl. The jury retired, and thé 
defendant also went his way. The jury 
returned, the defendant did not The 
jury found for the plaintiff in $800 





damages. 
The girl’s lawyer met the 





middle- enables 




















aged gentleman a few minutes late? EVERY 
in the lobby of an adjacent hotel. 
“Squire,” said the latter, “how did | Cook 
the jury decide?” : 
“Against you,’ was the answer. 
“T didn’t think they would do that,” | and 
said the middle-aged gentleman, mus- | 
ingly. “What's the damages?” | EVERY 
“That ain’t so bad,” he exclaimed. | H 
on being told. ‘Squire, there’s that OUSEKEEPER 
much difference between the two wo- 
men!” ! to prepare a 
if 
rivet i TASTY DISH 
| 
' 
Hi Stackpole—I see that city feller | 
ye took out huntin’ yesterday got a 
few quails. Josh Gunn—Aw, yes! A | AT A MomENTS Hl 
fool bird would occasionally fly into |; ; 
the shot.—‘‘Puck.”’ Notice. ; 














SOUPS, GRAVIES, 
HASHES, SALMIS, 

and ALL MADE DISHES 
are Strengthened and 
Enriched by the additiou 


of BOVRIL. 


Heine, in his delightful Reisebilder, 
describes a watch which was so often 
sent to a Jew pawnbroker’s that it 
contracted Hebrew habits and refused 
to go on a Saturday. This reminis- ! 
cence of Heine is a propos of the tale 
of a dog, a watch-dog, purchased by | 
a solicitor from a stockbroker in the | 
city, a faithful Hebrew. After the dog | 
had been in his possession for about a 


| 

| 

} 

A Dog Story. 
os ' 

} 

| 

! 












WHITE SOUND TEETH 





produced by using 








ROWLAND’S ODONTO 


which preserves and beautifies the teeth, strengthens the gums, and gives 
pleasant fragrance to the breath ; it eradicates tartar, prevents and arrests 
decay, and polishes and preserves the enamel. Sold by Stores, Chemists, and 


A. ROWLAND & SONS. 67 Hatton{Garden, London. 


Wholesale Agents — LYMAN BROS. & Co. Toronto and Montreal 





Another reason why Carling’s Ale 
is the best, is that every bottle is 
properly matured—not artificially 
but by age alone—before it is put on 


the market. 


WZ CARLING:LONDON. ea 
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HE popularity of the variety theater with the general 
public was never vindicated more amply than at 
Shea's this week. The show at the pretty Yonge 
street bijou was, I think, perhaps the best of the 
season. There moment in a 


was scareely a dull 
1ahalf. The bill 


and was ad- 


centinuous periormance of two hours an 
embraced exceptional number of novelties, 
mirably 


Wwhne 


balanced to suit the general taste, with something 
Mr. Shea 1s 





to appeal to almost every individual taste. 
certainly deserving of congratulation on having got to- | 
gether so many bright people in a single programme. Lew 


the best tramp comedian we have 


) 
Bloom is far and 
» s 





had in Toronto. His make-up was that of a real low-down 
“hobo,” and his mannerisms were true to the very | | 
He sang a couple of exceedingly funny songs, and, which | 
is rarer, sprung a large number of really new gags.” J 

K. Murray and Clara Lane, in the operet Heart and 

















where, and it ould searcely ail to be an improvem« 


Cadet 


The Girl 
* * * 
highly of the rol 


I can hardly peat too 


blood 


At Shea's 
this week 
Hand, pleased everyone possessed of the slightest taste for | 
voca:i musi Both are old favorites as oper 
siugers throughout rica Miss Lan 1s 
handsom«¢ blonde has a_ strong, rich so- | 
prano. Mr. Murray i pleasing baritone Lheir | 
number was one of the refined h 
this seasor Another charming and 
Willard Simmsand Aimee Angeles | 
on the idea of a man who has rent 
the wrong rooms and proceeding to paper them betore 
the mistake is discovered. As he is only the rawest ama 
teur at tl paper-hanging business, the mess into which 
he gets elf and the room may be imagined. After the | 
farce, Mr. Simms and Miss Angeles gave some really | 
clever a omical imitations of well-known vocalists. | 
How rar } epithet “clever” and “‘comical’ an be 
plied to the work of the mimic! Doherty’s trained p 
dogs we wonderfully human-like their quaint trick 
and fe here is not n the world 
teresting a enuine triumph of human intelliger 
\utomobile Girl, who, like ie 7 
ravels largely on the streng 
the uriosity h 
rusé urned rut t | 
t rT p ett ym i { 
ipported by couple ) 
vit pleasing e 
vhom had the _ broade and | 
nost urth-provoking = gr 
and by a man singer rl 
Ray ome Vivac songs, | 
vt were mucl d, but | 
t referen ybile | 
+] ot was nor | 
Mair | 
The rth er t | 
nteresting show were : | 
: De mpsey Macl Ww Lo 
THE BOY WITH THE GRIN. one-act farce, \ Mar rf | 
Chance: Miss Flora, an “eccentric comedienne” and slack- |} 
wire performer; Belle Davis and two pickaninnies in coo 
songs and steps; and three Power Brothers in an act cor 
bining a view the Paris Exposition in the background | 
with a rather neat and clever roller-skate pertormance | 
the foreground The whole show, as I have said, was ur | 
usually bright, and will increase the popularity of Sh 
Theater ar est those who saw it 
a * 7 | 
The Cad Girl turned out to be an extremely vulgat 
and tras! ical farce, absolutely unintelligible a 
plot. but beautifully mounted and presented by a fairly | 
clever at good-looking company—mostly girls in ex 
tremely tight tights of unusually abbreviated skirts | 
“ Cherubin has something to say about it in the u 
columns on page 10 
* . * 
Francis Wilsot n The Monk § Malabar, came tov 
late this week to be reviewed this colum: But the 
opera was preceded by very flattering notices from « | 


ing, and-thunder melodrama presented at 


ap] eared as 


| edies 
| Shore Acres comes and brings with it emotions which no 
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cess this week. Honestly, I enjoyed The Stowaway as | 
have not enjoyed any play of that class this season. It has 
an absorbing, if improbable plot, and it was decidedly well 
acted as melodramas go. Every member of the company 
did well, but I thought Mark Kent, Anne Blancke and 
Frances Desmonde particularly good. Alfred Hudson, 
who, by the way, is a young Canadian of good family, 
playing under an assumed name, was given a role of some 
importance ior the first time. As Sandy Prowse, the bold, 
bad chum of Job Hickey, a tough sea-dog, he did his part 
in a very promising way. 
. ” * . 

Al. H. Wilson appeared at the Toronto this week in a 
pretty romantic comedy, The Watch on the Rhine. Mr. 
Wilson as Metz Strobel made quite a hit with his songs, 
one of the most successful of which was entitled ** The Tea- 
Kettle Song.” The next attraction at the Toronto will be 
The Night Before Christmas 

of ” * 


London drama is now represented on the New York 


stage by Mrs. Dane’s Defence and Lady Huntworth’s Ex- 
periment The former has already been summarized in 


this column. The latter has the following plot: An Eng- 
lish gentlewoman married to a titled drunkard allows him 
) get a divorce under circumstances that reflect somewhat 
ier good name, since that is the only means of escape 
her from an association that is intolerable. Free from 
his society, she finds employment as a cook in the home 
of a rural vicar. The extravagance of this motive is not 
to be overlooked, and subsequent scenes are conceived in 
The vicar falls in love with his at- 
assistant in spite of his 


{ 


wwe OC 


nl 


tor 


just the same spirit. 
tractive and well-bred ancillary 
pompous and haughty manner, and so does his stiff-necked 
butler. A captain in the army who felt that he was in 
reclity much more inclined toward the vicar’s niece also 
falls a victim to the high-born cook without struggling to 
retain the other passion he thought possessed him. He 1s 
the fortunate suitor; but not until her former husband, 

that she inherited a fortune, her out 


bclreving seeks 
her to marry him again, does the military lover 


has 


and 


receive his reward. 


begs 
* * © 
Near the Throne, the new romantic drama by the young 
Canadian, W. J. Thorold, is now in full rehearsal every day 
at the New York Theater. The cast engaged ior this 
thrilling Franco-Egyptian story of what men will do for a 
crown and for a woman is attracting much attention. 
Lawrence Hanley, who won continental renown as leading 
man with Edwin Booth and Lawrence Barrett, and who 
is said to have played more parts than any other living 
on the American stage, will impersonate the hand- 


player 
For several years Mr. 


some swordsman, Captain Balzar. 
was the chief attraction with the well-known Im 
Stock Company of St. Louis, and the last season 
Lucien, ‘the brother of Napoleon in More 
than Queen, with Julia Arthur. By a strange coincidence, 
his new part is that of a young officer in the army of the 

the man of heavy artillery was con- 


Hanley 


perial 


little Corsican while 


| quering Egypt to further his dreams of a glorious empire 


of the Orient. An exceedingly interesting relic that Mr. 
Hanley will use in Near the Throne is a sabre actually used 
the Battle of the Pyramids by a young officer in Bona- 
army, which Mr. Thorold obtained when traveling 
Egypt. The character of Worda, the brave and fascin- 
ng Egyptian girl who gallops on horseback through a 
bullets from the muskets of the Mamelukes, to 
) serve a sister and to save a country, has been 


parte s 


rm of 


stor 


Napoleon, t 
entrusted to Miss Frances Drake. Those who saw her as 
star last season in Anthony Hope's play, The Adventure 
Lady Ursula, will be anxious to witness her interpreta- 
f this vastly different character in Near the Throne. 
; s s = 


The Klaw and Erlanger Opera Company will, ere long, 
present Foxy Quiller at the Grand. Jerome Sykes is the 
star. Mr. DeKoven’s music in this opera is declared to be 
the most fascinating that he has yet contributed to a comic 
opera. It is gratifying to note in this connection that he 
has returned to the older kind of light music. Of late years 

| the American stage has been saturated with compositions 


dominant, but 


in which the two-step was not only the 
| about the only movement. Mr. Dekoven has written in 
his first act some beautiful English songs and some superb 


In the last two acts, which are laid in Cor- 


che effects. 
sica, he gives full rein to his fancy, and his music is redolent 
with the voluptuousness and color of the true Italian 
school Here we find the waltz movement again made 
prominent. The whole production has been placed on the 
stage by Ben Teal, who is unquestionably a master of 
stagecraft 
” 7 * 

An engagement of Shore Acres company is an annual 

fixture at the Grand, and perhaps there is no announce- 


mient which Manager O. B. Sheppard makes throughout 
the season which is welcomed by a greater number of play- 
goers than this. After all of the light operas, the com- 

and the historical dramas, the quiet home story of 


other -play could produce. It is a simple little story, and 
the art of its telling lies in its simplicity, but it is strong 
enough to reach the heart of the most hardened theater- 
Thousands of Toronto people have seen Shore 
Acres, and to those who have not it can be said that the 


play is one which can be commended in every sense of 
the word. This year’s engagement, as announced by Mr. 
Sheppard for three nights and a matinee performance, 


the engagement beginning on Thursday night next. The 
be the same as that seen here last year, with 
Galloway will take the role 
ill be remembered, 

he play, in the 


author of the 


will 
exception that Mr. James T 
of Uncle Nathaniel. Mr. Galloway, it w 
ilternated with Mr. Herne, the 


original presentations of the character 


pany 


* * * 

For next week Mr. Shea promises: Che best show 

[ have offered in Toronto.” It is headed by Staley and 
Birbeck, who have an act that makes people stand up to 
ipplaud it. The scene opens in a blacksmith shop, in 
which both artists get music out of wagon wheels, anvils, 
t The lights go out, and inside of ten seconds the 


iudience is looking at 
have changed from their work clothes to evening dress. 
\gain a change is effected as quickly and the blacksmith 
non the stage. It is said to be the most 
marvelous change ever seen on a stage. Filson and Errol, 

1 | will sketch 


a parlor setting, and both artists 


IOp scene 18 agal 


ted by Harold S. Godfrey, appear in a 
led A House Divided. Eleanor Falk and her “ Eight 
Pansies” will be heard in a novelty singing act. Other 
good acts on the bill include Little Elsie, the pocket edition 
Cissie Loftu Max Waldon, impersonator; the Sugi 





A Recommendation. 
Harper's ** Bazar.” 
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He's well broken 


Don’t be afraid. 


‘** Jump right or, ladies, 
and kind.” 








home in 


moto Japs, acrobats and jugglers; McMahon and King, 
Johnnie Johns, and Allan Shaw. 
o s s 

The excellent productions of well-known plays which 
the Valentine Company has been offering at the Princess 
have served to bring the very efficient stock company into 
corsiderable popularity with Toronto play-goers. At the 
beginning of the engagement the Valentine Company was 
handicapped by the unfavorable results of the preceding 
season at‘the Princess, but the performances have been so 
genuinely satisfactory from week to week, and each artist 
has labored so conscientiously, that an entirely new clientele 
is being drawn to the King street theater. For the week 
commencing next Monday, the play will be Bootles’ Baby, 
the well-known English military comedy. The principal 
figure in the play is Captain Algérnon Ferrers, of the 
Scarlet Lancers, who is nicknamed “ Bootles.” He finds a 
baby girl in his room in the barracks, with a letter from 
the child’s mother which proves that the little one is in- 
tended for one of the other officers. Bootles adopts the 
child, and one of his lieutenants announces his intention of 
marrying her when she is of age. The child, Mignon, 
grows up in the barracks and becomes a general favorite 
with all, and before the story is ended has the satisfaction 
of seeing her mother married to Bootles. There is much 
clever comedy in the four acts, and incidentally a touch of 
the pathetic here and there that gives it an added charm. 
The Valentines promise an elaborate production, and the 
cast will embrace all the favorites of the company. 

* * * 

Souvenirs of Osborne Searle, the popular light com- 
edian of the Valentine Company, will be distributed at the 
Princess next Monday night. LANCE. 





Notes From the Capital. 
COUNTESS 


HE OF MINTO, ac- 
companied by her © sister, the 
Countess of Antrim, Lady Ruby 


Eliiot, and Mr. Arthur Guise, occu- 
pied the Vice-Regal box in the Rus- 
sell Theater at the Saturday evening 
performance of A Runaway Girl. 
Another box on that occasion was 
taken by Mr. and Mrs. Harold Mc- 
Givern, and their friends from Phila- 
delphia, Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell Har- 
riss, and Miss Lancing. The Ottawa 
men of the Second Contingent had 
arrived in Ottawa only the previous 
day, and many of them were at the 
on Saturday evening—unmistakable soldiers in 
Among the returned heroes—not in khaki, but in 
Evans, who appears 
to have been one of the most popular officers with the 
Canadians, and, unlike most of the others, is now escaping 
criticism. Miss Georgina Pope, who was superintendent 
of the nurses of the Canadian Red Cross branch, is in Ot- 
tawa, the guest of her brother, Mr. Joseph Pope, and will 
remain here for the winter, as she is badly in need of rest 
after the hardships of life in South Africa, and the not 
too pleasant month on the ocean. 

Miss Teresa Wilson spent a day or two in Ottawa on 
her return from the meeting of the executive of the Na- 
tional Council of Women at Montreal. She was the guest 





theater 
khaki. 
faultless evening dress—was Colonel 


| of her old friends the Victorian nurses at their cheery little 


Somerset street, which, it will be remembered, 
was the handsome gift of Hon. Senator Cox. Miss Wil- 
son’s visit was all too short, and many who would like to 
have spoken a word of welcome to her had not the oppor- 
tunity. She was the guest of Professor and Mrs. Robert- 
son at supper on Sunday evening, and during the day found 
time to interview the May Queen on the chances oi the 
May Court finding it possible to organize a girl’s meeting 
be 


at the annual convention of the National Council to 

held at London, Ont., next July. At last Wednesday's 
club morning of the May Court, an inter- 
esting paper on Sir Edwin Landseer was 
read by Miss Mary Cartwright, and the current events were 
very ably managed by Miss Constance Fletcher. Lady 


Cartwright was the hostess at a ladies’ luncheon on Friday 
of last week. Her guests were Mrs. Gwynne, Mrs. King. 
Mrs. Fielding, Mrs. Crombie, Mrs. ‘Collingwood Schreiber, 
Mrs. Turner, Mrs. Walker Powell, Mrs. Keefer, and Mrs. 
Clifford Sifton. The table was prettily decorated with pink 
and white flowers, and ribbons of the seme colors. 

Mr. Victor Heron, of Toronto, has been spending a 
week's holiday in Ottawa, the guest of his uncle and aunt, 
Hon. R. W. and Mrs. Scott. It is two years since he left 
Ottawa to reside in Toronto, but he is still well remem- 
bered by many Ottawa friends, who gave him a warm wel- 
He was a guest at a number of informal entertain- 


come. 
of which were got up in his 


ments last week, several 
honor. 

Mrs. King, wife of Mr. Justice King, of the Supreme 
Court, has sent out cards for a dance at her residence on 
the night of Tuesday, January 22nd. It will be the formal 
‘coming out’ of Miss Roma King, one of the prettiest 
“buds” of the season. One or two other dances are 
spoken of as coming off this month. On Thursday of this 
week a smart ball will be given in the Old Facquet Court 
by Mrs. John Coates. Mr. John Coates returned not long 
ago from Australia, so he will be here to do the honors, 
as he knows so well how. Mrs. Blaikney anc Mrs. Camp- 
bell, both of Toronto, and both daughters of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ceates, are here, having stopped over for the dance. 
Their younger sister, Miss Coates, is a tall, fair girl, with 
a very sweet manner, and already a_ great favorite in 
Ottawa. There is also to be a calico ball to enliven the 
Capital during this month. It is to be a charity ball, are to 
take place in the Russell House, which Mr. St. Jacques has 
kindly loaned for the chosen evening. The cards are not 
yet out, so one is not sure of the date. It is to be under 
Vice-Regal patronage, and supplied as well with twelve 
prominent lady patronesses. <A calico ball is something 
novel to Ottawa, and there is a great deal of pleasurable 
anticipation forerunning this one. 

The photographers have been kept in a state of great 
activity since the children’s fancy ball at Government 
House. Not a child was there but had to be photographed 
aiterwards. Some enterprising photographer will, no 
doubt, make a picture of the ball-room as it looked that 
night with the children in it. One of the best dresses at 
the ball, and one which I do not remember mentioning 
in my last letter, was Sergeant Busfuz, counsel for plaintiff 
in the celebrated case of Bordell versus Pickwick. The 
little gentleman who wore this dress, which is little differ- 
ent from that worn by the legal lights of the English law 
courts of to-day, was Master Henry Sifton, third son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Clifford Sifton. Below the lawyer’s grey 
wig one discovered a very interesting, plaintive little face, 
and the fact that the boy was slightly lame only added to 


the dignity of the learned “ sergeant.” The Sifton boys 
all wore good dresses, and went as ‘ somebody,’ not just 

omething,” as people are so wont to do at fancy balls. 
rhe eldest, Master Jack Sifton, went as John Churchill, 


first and greatest Duke of Marlborough; Master Winfield 
Sifton was Richard Carvel, and the youngest, Master 
Clifford Sifton, was a very sweet Little Boy Blue—not the 
y one of that name, by any means. Amongst others, 
Master Desmond O’Brien, a grandson of Mr. Justice Mac 
would have delighted his grandparents could they 
seen him, in his smart little blue velvet doublet and 
knee breeches, Honiton lace collar, blue stockings, and 
hoes with Rhinestone buckles, and a white picture hat 
covered with white ostrich plumes. Miss Grace Fraser, a 
niece of Sir Oliver Mowat, went as “ The Jewel of Asia” 
in a green kimono tied with a pink sash, and chrysanthe- 


1 
onl 


Mahon’s, 
have 


mums in her hair; her brother, Mr. Harold Fraser, was a 
smart-looking A.D.C Colonel Turner's two sons were 
respectively an officer of the Second Regiment of Con 


necticut, and a sailor in the United States Navy. The mili 


tary uniform was particularly smart 
Last night the Rideau Rink was formally opened by 
the Countess of Minto, who was the hostess at an At 
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ilome. A number of improvements have been made in the 
rink, and the formal opening had been deferred until these 
were finished. The ice was in perfect condition, and al- 
though there were a good many people, both skating and 
looking on, there was no crowding. “His Excellency the 
Governor-General had a bad fall at the very beginning of 
the evening, a fall which put his shoulder out and called 
for professional skill to put it in again. There are not 
many men, even though they happened to be the host, 
who would have stayed out the evening as His Excellency 
did. His right arm was fastened across his breast, but 
he led the first march with the Countess of Minto, and 
continued to skate until the final number on the pro- 
gramme. The tea-room was charmingly arranged, one 
large table and a number of small ones, and on all of them 
clusters of fragrant pink roses. The Countess of Minto 
had supper at one of these small tables with Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier. The Countess of Antrim and Mr. A. G. Blair, 
His Excellency and Lady Laurier, Mrs. O’Grady-Haly and 
Mr. Fielding were at another table. It was a really sub- 
stantial supper, and the liveried servants from Government 
House were there to wait on the guests. There were many 
pretty skating costumes, which showed to advantage in the 
cheery light which fills the rink at these evening parties. 
Lady Minto wore bright green with a smart little black 
and black hat. Lady Eileen and Lady Ruby Elliot 
were in blue. Miss Elsie Ritchie had a pretty mauve frock, 
and Miss Ritchie one of becoming rose cloth. Miss Plow- 
den was not there. Lady Antrim skated a little in the 
early part of the evening. Miss Elliot looked on from the 
glass windows of the tea-room. Captain Graham, A.D.C., 
and Captain Bell, A.D.C., Mr. Ian Malcolm and Viscount 
Dunluce were there from Government House. One 
noticed Colonel Evans amongst the , onlookers, and 
ainengst the skaters a number of men in khaki. 

Next Monday night Mr. and Mrs. D’Arcy Scott will be 
the host and hostess at an At Home at the Rideau Rénk. 

AMARYLLIS. 


coat 





Description of the Heroine of a Romantic Play : 
New York “ Dramatic Mirror.” 





‘*She has a beautiful eye with a low 
brow; her ear is as the rose; her mouth 
is cherry-like, and her neck is that of a 
— while her hair falls in wondrous 
coils. 





The Greatest Books of the Century. 





HAT books have had the greatest influence 

upon the thought of the nineteenth century? 

Answers to this question have appeared in 

the New York ‘ Outlook,’ from James 

Bryce, Henry M. Van Dyke, Arthur T, Hadley, Thomas 

Wentworth Higginson, William De Witt Hyde, Edward 

Everett Hale, and G. Stanley Hall. It is noteworthy that 

they agree upon but one book as of undoubted pre-emin- 

ence—Darwin's “Origin of Species.” Their lists (Colonel 

Higginson’s list being of authors, not of books) are as fol- 
lows: 

By James Bryce, author of 
wealth.”—1. ‘“ Origin of Species,” Darwin; 2. “ Faust,’ 
Gocthe; 3. “ History of Philosophy,’ Hegel; 4. ‘‘ The Ex- 
cursion,” Wordsworth; 5. “The Duties of Man,” Mazzini; 
6. “ Das Kapital,” Karl Marx; 7. ‘‘ Le Pape,’ De Maistre; 
8. ‘“ Democracy in America,” Tocqueville; 9. ‘‘ Population,”’ 
Malthus; 10. “* Les Miserables,” Hugo. 

By Henry Van Dyke, Professor of English Literature 
at Princeton.—1. ‘ Lyrical Ballads,’ Wordsworth; 2. “ Wa 
verley,” Scott; 3. “ Aids to Reflection,” Coleridge; 4. “ Sar- 
tor Resartus,” Carlyle; 5. “‘ Essays,” Emerson; 6. ‘“ Modern 
Painters,” Ruskin; 7. “A System of Logic,” J. S. Mill; 8. 
“Works of Reid,” Sir W. Hamilton; 9. “ Origin of 
Species,” Darwin; 10. “In Memoriam,’ Tennyson. 

By Arthur T. Hadley, President of Yale University.— 
1. “ Civil Code,” Napoleon; 2. “ Faust,” Goethe; 3. ‘ En- 
cyciopedia of Philosophical Sciences,” Hegel; 4. ‘* World 
as Will,” Schopenhauer; 5. “ Education of Man,” Froebel; 
6. “ Mondays,” Sainte-Beuve; 7. “‘ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,”’ 
Stowe; 8. “ Principles of Psychology,” Spencer; 9g. “ Origin 
of Species,” Darwin; 10. “ Life of Jesus,” Renan. 

By Thomas Wentworth Higginson.—1. Scott; 2. Heine: 
3. Wordsworth; 4. Hegel; 5. Robert Owen; 6. Darwin; 7 
Emerson; 8. Tolstoy; 9. Hawthorne; 1o. Browning. 

By W. De Witt Hyde, President of Bowdoin College.— 
1. “ Logic,” Hyde; 2. ‘ Positive Philosophy,’ Comte; 3 
* Principles of Geology,” Lyell; 4. ‘ Origin of Species,’ 
Darwin; 5. ‘Synthetic Philosophy,” Spencer; 6. “ Sar- 
tor Resartus,”’ Carlyle; 7. Emerson’s ‘ Essays”; 8. ‘* Mod- 
ern Painters.” Ruskin; 9. “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” Stowe; 

srowning’s Poems. 

By Edward Everett Hale.—yr. “ Faust,” etc., Goethe; 2. 
“Origin of Species,” Darwin; 3. “‘ Democracy in America,” 
De Tocqueville; 4. “ American Commonwealth,” Bryce; 5. 
“Modern Painters,” Ruskin; 6. Emerson; 7. Scott; &. 
Hugo; 9. “In Memoriam,” Tennyson; tro. ‘ Life of Jesus, 
Renan. 

By G. Stanley Hall, President of Clark University.—1. 
“Origin of Species,” Darwin; 2. “ Logic,” Hegel; 3. “‘ Life 
of Jesus,” Strauss; 4. ‘*‘ Educational Reports,” Horace 
Mann; 5. “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” Stowe; 6. ‘ Auditory Sen 
Helmholtz. 


“The American Common- 


Io. 


sation,” 





The Latest Churchill Story. 





° T a luncheon the other day, in a certain city—it could 
{ not have been a Canadian city, surely—the little 
man-of-war was being “entertained.” (Pardon the 
secming contradiction, but it is likely that he was never 
more bored.) A fat, middle-aged, effusive party hovered 
about him (if one individual can be correctly said to 
“hover.”) He,positively could not free himself. 

Dear Mr. Winston,”’ she made bold to utter, “ won't 
you honor me with a lock of your hair for my daughter? 
She is a perfect fiend for war relics!” 

‘My dear madam,” he replied, grave as an owl, though 
with a sly wink at Ian Malcolm, M.P., from whose elbow 
he had just received an appreciative nudge, “I cannot 
grant your request; for my hair is” (this in a confidential 
whisper) “a wig! But, if you will let me know where you 
expect to be in, say, two years’ time, I shall send you 
what moustache I then have on hand;—for your 
daughter.” 

For a moment my lady did not see the drift; but when 
intelligence dawned, and she realized that she was ridicul 
a red-faced, fat, angry little woman went trotting off 
gracefully as any red-faced, fat littke woman, when 
angry, could trot—to tell all the other persons in the room 
(both fat and lean) who would listen to her, of the horrible 
insult which had been hurled upon her by that impudent 
Englishman! MERILANI 
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A Street Car Sketch 
By LANCE. 












into the street cars at the corner of Yonge and 

Adelaide. The performance had been bright, and 
they were still chittering.and chaffing like sparrows about 
the new songs, the costumes and the “ gags.” Above the 
babel of voices, the strident clang of street-car gongs, the 
whimpering of the chained devil in the wires, and the 
riffing of water along the sodden, slush-embedded pave- 
ments, the great clock of St. James’ was leisurely telling 
out eleven strokes. 

In one of the cars a grimy, unkempt figure reclined on 
the cardinal plush where the stove formed an enticing cor- 
ner against the back of the seat. He was in striking con- 
trast to the white-skinned, carefully-clothed theater-goers. 
The ladies, in their easily-soiled silks and furs, instinct- 
ively avoided contact with his dirt-laden boots and trouser- 
legs as they passed to their places. He was just a coal- 
heaver returning from a ten-hour day of honest toil, some- 
where down amongst the furnaces of the chimney-studded 
East. At first sight a particularly unpresentable coal- 
heaver too! The penetrating grit of bitumen had filled the 
texture of his patched-up garments till they shone with a 
dull, metallic stiffness. It lay in thick layers on his hands 
and face. It powdered his sweat-streaked hair below the 
black cloth cap. And his eyes and lips gleamed redly like 
those of a,burnt cork minstrel. 

Plainly, he was very wearied. Sitting half sideways, one 
elbow on the window ledge and the palm of that hand 
supporting his head, he kept his eyes fixed on a point in 
the ceiling, and his gaze was steady, stolid, and indifferent. 

Underneath the grime one could see that the counten- 
ance was pleasant, intelligent, and not unrefined. He was 
such a young fellow as you could weave a romance about. 

The car filled up rapidly, but the seat next the coal- 
heaver remained unoccupied till the last. Then it was 
taken reluctantly by a man—a big fellow with a great dis- 
play of collar and cuffs, and a light mackintosh. This man 
was a boor, and made an audible remark to his lady-friend, 
who sat at his other hand, about the Street Car Company 
neglecting to have trailers for dirty laboring men. 

The coal-heaver did not move a muscle. But a hard 
expression, full of fight, came into his eyes. 

Still more people climbed into the car. 
all the men were standing except two-—-the coal-heaver and 
the lady’s escort in the light mackintosh. A little fair- 
haired woman, with a frail wrist strained upwards at a 
strap, stood for a moment directly in front of the two men. 
The grimy figure moved uneasily. The other sat perfectly 
still. Then the coal-heaver got up and said, ‘ Seat, lady.” 

But the little frail creature thanked him graciously and 
declined firmly. The coal-heaver insisted. The woman 
wa: just as determined. ‘I would not think of 
it,” she said. ‘* You must be very tired.’ And the coal- 
heaver hesitatingly sank back in his place. Then the big 
fellow in the mackintosh got up, but the little woman de- 
clined his offer also—less graciously, less kindly, perhaps, 
than before. 

Opposite sat a gentle-faced girl. She had noted every- 
thing, and her heart had moved towards the laboring man. 
Her escort stood by, and the two discussed the man and 
the incident for a moment. They did not suspect that the 
coal-heaver could hear, but he caught something of what 
was said. 

* Poor fellow ! 


S MARTLY dressed people from the Grand were piling 


3y this time 


How tired he looks! And he has an 
interesting face. If I had a million, Jim} he should never 
shovel any more coal.” And Jim agreed with her, for 
though he was practical and knew the world must have 
coal-heavers, he himself had been “up against the real 
thing” in his own refined field of labor, and he had a heart 
for the sorrows of the submerged nine-tenths. 

Zut, strange to say, the kindness of the little strap- 
holder and the half-heard talk of the girl and her escort 
made the grimy individual far more miserable than had the 
boorishness of the cad in the mackintosh. They were un- 
suspected thorns. It all set his sense of self-pity on edge, 
and a mist swam in his eyes. When he got home and had 
scrubbed himself almost clean in the basin of hot water 
his wife had prepared against his coming, and sat down to 
cold soup-meat, bread, and tea in the bare little kitchen, 
the woman’s intuition discerned an unusual sadness and 
weariness in his demeanor. And she gave him an extra 
kiss or two that night. 

For the coal-heaver had a proud heart under his black 
sweater. And to a proud heart there is no wound like that 
inflicted by pity. The compassion of more fortunate mort 
als rankled in his breast long after he had forgotten the 
ill-bred words of the dressed-up “ bounder.” Pity is a 
divine emotion; it is akin to love; and, like love, it often 
wounds unwittingly. Pity from without awakens pity from 
within, and many a man who can stand up without flinch- 
ing against the hard blows of the world weakens and 
“‘caves” when his heart learns to feel compassion for itself. 





The Beauty of Padding. 





VERY now and then we hear an outcry against the 
vice of padding in literature. How absurd! My 
dear critic, do you object to flesh on a human be- 
ing? Would you have a man_ go around in his 

bore What is literature itself but padding? And yet 
padding is not always literature. One man pads the skin 
of an animal in so lifelike a manner that we forget it is 
padded, that it is stuffed, and we imagine that it is alive. 
Ancther simply stuffs itas he would stuffacheap sofa, and 
the effect is horrible. Instead of an object of art we have a 
stuffed skin. Padding is necessary, so necessary that 
if the stuffing were knocked out of our greatest three 
volume novels the loss to literature would be inestimable, 
whole chapters being lost to the world. But while this 
shows that padding is necessary to real literature of the 
immortal kind, it must be done so artistically that the 
reader never suspects it. 

Ii I say, “ Mary came into the room and set the table 
and then looked out of the window and saw her father 
coming home at the close of a fine day,” that is a bare 
statement of facts. A hod-carrier could say that much. 
It is not literature, and it will not live 

Now, listen to this: 

“Mary knew that it was near the hour when her dear, 
old father would leave the marts of trade and wend his 
tired and feeble footsteps homeward. She thanked Heaven 
that. although his hair had silvered and _ his form had 
shrunk under the heavy weight of carking care, he couid 
yet devour his three meals a day with the best of them. 
Therefore she repaired to the dining-room and set the 
table. Set it so that it would appeal to his eye. A snowy 
cloth, the prettiest china, perfectly clean cutlery—for to 
Mary’s mind cleanliness was next to godliness—and a 
eraceful vase containing a single dandelion plucked from 
his favorite mead. Thus did Mary set the table and retain 
1 hold on her father’s affection at the same time 

“Then she went to the casement and looked out 
looked out at the street with its throngs of people, either 
hound in one direction or else bound in another direction. 
The weather had been perfect and the flush of eventide 
lingered on the cheek of day even as the rose tints the 
face of the man who has been a careful liver. The scent 
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; materialist? These are the eyes which make history, tra- | out conceiving of complex relations that involve more than 





of honeysuckles from the wistaria vine flooded the air with 
delicate fragrance, and Mary’s heart went out to Nature 
and all her works. She raised the sash and looked down 
the street. Ah! The dear old man was coming, his gentle 
feet tapping the pavement as often as was necessary to 
move him steadily, if slowly, forward to home and daugh- 
ter. Home and tke table set, home and his work all done, 
home and his daughter glad, home in the failing light.” 

Ah! There is padding in that, but what beautiful pad- 
ding! That is the kind of padding that raises a simple 
statement into the realms of literature. 

So pad that ye be named among the 
Charles Battell Loomis, in “ Puck.” 


immortals.— 





The Perfect Woman. 
Il. 


HER EYES. 





The perfect woman’s strongest point in features is her 
eyes, those windows of the spirit-house through which look 
out thoughts good and 
evil, and by which, princi- 
pally, one must gauge her 
advancement. on the higher 
lines of development. The 
kind of eyes redeem all 
other plain features, and 
the intelligent use of her 
eyes has not only brought 
a gift of information upon 
all obvious points to the 
perfect woman, but has 
often subjugated to her 
awhims the mighty wills 
and powers of the earth in 
a most satisfactory man- 
ner. Rulers, warriors, 
cast-iron politicians, and 
self-encrusted financiers 
have succumbed before the 
silent eloquence of a wo- 
man’s tear-clouded eyes. 
Husbands have cast aside 
economy, prudence, com- 
mon-sense, when wifie 
wept for her own way. 
And the less potent, if less 
worthy, influence of bright, roguish glances has led many a 
sage man-creature into a pit of doubtful depth, from which 
the climb has been both painful and costly. There are so 
many varieties of beautiful eyes that one fails to find time or 
space to consider them. The thoughtful eye, with its deep 
concentration, is strong to compel the homage of intel- 
lectual folk. The melting eye loosens the strings of the 
heart, and he who looks lays down his arms before its 
winning tenderness. The sparkling eye nerves the be- 
holder to his best efforts to emulate its brilliance, wakes 
up his nature happily, and casts a gentle electricity through 
his entire system. The wide and wondering eye of inex 
perience and innocence rouses all the protective and manly 
spirit of the male creature, and calls forth the best of his 
strength and courage to guard the woman who meets his 
questioning gaze with the innocent frankness of a child. 
There is little meaning in the color of the perfect woman’s 
eves They may be black as midnight, or blue as a forget- 
me-not, or that deep, tender brown of the Madonna, or 
the violet loveliness of the Irish colleen. The soul is what 
makes them important, though it may be a perverse 
enough psychic quantity, and its work, via the eyes, be con 
temptible or mischievous. The perfect woman never un- 
curtains her soul-windows without showing to the world 
some fair excuse. Is it for a friend? Then genial friend 
ship looks blithely out, and welcomes the kindred soul with 
just enthusiasm enough to be reciprocated gladly. Is it 
for a lover? Then do not look, you others, into those eyes. 
lest you go out of Heaven and hate the common, sordid 
world. Is it for an enemy? (for even the perfect woman 
has such). Then grovel, you who dare conflict with her, for 
her eyes will reduce you, wither you, or congeal you, just 
as her wisdom prompts. The misuse of very lovely eyes 
is one of the crimes women commit against their fellows. 
Do you know the half-veiled allurement in the subtly-in 
viting eye of the vain and heartless coquette? Have you 
met the insolent challenge of the woman who loves to 
measure her fascination and will against the man who 1s 
indifferent or self-restrained? Do you know the swift light 
ning glance of the intriguante, or the lurid fire of the pas 
sion-scorched soul, or the hard. cold. unwinking look, of 
all the most repulsive to man, of the mercenary, calculating 

































The Winter Girl. 


NO, 3.—THE SKATING GIRL. 
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‘ and brilliancy. 
It is well, however, for the woman whose eves are not re- 
matkable to add every grace possibl to her mental and 
emotional make-up. so that in some better life she mav 
{be sure of having eyes worthy of her inner furnishin 








NIGHT. 





gedy, or ruin. They overturn empires, and hatch rebei- 
lions, and wrench asunder the most sacred bonds. Church, 
State and society see the effects of their work; there is 
nothing secure from their destructive influence, nor any- 
thing which they regard in the path of their progress. It 
was because the witty Frenchman knew this that he mur- 
mured “cherchez la femme’ when some _ bright life 
tangled itself into ruin. 

The first feature which betrays the ravages of time and 
the stress of living in the fashionable woman, is the eye. 
Who has not seen the carefully arranged and fostered hair, 
the amply and artistically reinforced complexion betrayed 
and made futile by a pair of old, weary, lustreless eyes? 
And, on the other hand, there is the “soul ever-young,”’ 
shining, dancing, sparkling, in a pair of brilliant eyes, about 
which gather time’s footprints of crow’s feet and _ his 
mantle of snowy locks, but all only making more fascinat- 
ing the bright and untired spirit which, looking through 
its windows, laughs at years and seasons. In the Orient, 
the hegds and faces and forms of the women are shrouded 
in silks, muslins, and laces, only their eyes being left visible. 
Oh, short-sighted Mussulman, and purblind fire-worshipper! 
To really reserve the witchery of your women, it were a 
wiser method to let the draperies, silks, and shawls go 
hang, and put the houris of the harem into double-blinkers 
of green goggles! There are various devices resorted to 
by women for the enhancement of the beauty of the eves. 
They must be brightened and dilated by belladonna. shaded 
upon the lids by black pencil, elongated at the corners, 
touched up as to lashes so-called beauty 
doctors who thread needles wit ir and stitch in extra 
fringes), thus in various ways painting the outside of the 
house, instead of lighting up from within. The intelligent, | 
observant, cultured, amiable, and broad-minded woman 
will have eyes pleasant to look at, be they green as Grim- 
alkin, or black as a sloe, but it is idle to assert that even 
the highest culture can redeem 


(even are there 





faults of size 











Yesterday, To-day, To-morrow. 





A Fregment From a Metaphysician’s Note-book. 


44 F it were not for the morrows and the vesterd: 
the world would be a very pleasant plac 


which to spend to-day.” 
Such is the new cast given to an old truth 

















by a newspaper moralist. More or less we have 
ie each and all been conscious of some such propo 
sition, from the moment we were old and d illusioned |} 
enough to reflect on life at all. But few of us have put th 
feeling into words as a formal bit of our philosophy. Its | 
statement as above arrests the attention merely because | 
sO crisp and epigrammatic : 
After all, what is the matter with anv of us except the 
ittempt to get rid of yesterday and to prepare for to-mor- | 
TOW | 
Yesterday and to-morrow are two spectres that come | 
out of the grey shadows and sit with us at our feast when | 
we would fain be glad. They haunt us: make us dissatisfied 
with ourselves, shams to eve rybody else: and ipo 
our faces, in the fantastic hier ge, t unseen | 
hands trace the ‘“* Mene, met upharsi1 1- | 
knowledge and _ self-mistrust. 
We cannot eliminate the failure,.the unworthy triun ph, | 
the sin, the unwisdom of yesterday. Nor can we stem thi 


advance of to-morrow, in all its uncertainty and indefinite 
ness, in all its stern promise of a mathematical jud: 
and retribution. 

This is not a sermon, | 

I only want to ask whether, outside of 
pain anybody has ever suffered something 
either wholly retrospective or wholly anticipative? Sh: 
remorse, disappointment, disgust; fear, anxiety, dread; sus- | 
picion, jealousy, anger, grief, despair—these and a hundred 
other terms in the nomenclature of unhappiness would 
have no terrors—no meaning, indeed—if it were not that 
the emotions they denote are never affairs of the passing 
moment, but are the blossom and fruitage of roots that 
weave backward and forward under yesterday and to-mor- 
row: that have in that single fact their poignaney, their | 
poison, their power to upheave the soul. 

Try to conceive of a mental pain of any character, with- 





. . 


of 








one stage of time. It cannot be done. 

Here is where the aphorism of the newspaper moralist 
would leave off. And here is where it would be incom- 
plete. For as with suffering, so with the emotions of plea 
sure; they have no true existence in the passing moment, 
but are derived through inevitable processes— 
by contrast, comparison, deduction—from time in 
retrospect or time in prospect. Nor can the mind conceive 
an isolated moment of enjoyment unrelated in aay way to 
the one preceding or the one to follow. 

One can imagine physical delights or sufferings of a 
purely transitory and fortuitous character. But not so 
mental states. 

The truth is that man is a being who never—except im 
functions—truly lives in the present at all 
Though he speaks of “to-day,” for him there is no sucl 
thing. What he calls “ to-day” is an infinite series of pin- 
points of time—each marking the transition from time 
elapsed to time to be. Man is always on the ragged verg: 
of the past or the ragged verge of the future. If he stops 
to analyze his own feelings he will find it so. There is n 
middle ground where he can stand at ease. He is always 
moving forward, pushed by the past against the bosom 
the ever-retreating future. 

We may therefore revise our aphorism and say: “If 
were not for the morrows and yesterdays, the world would 
be neither a pleasant nor an unpleasant place in which t 
And when men recognize the truth of suc 

worthily, joy 


fully, and as kings—kings not of the passing moment for 


his animal 


spend to-day.’ I 


philosophy, then will they commence to live 


its own sake, but kings of the past and future, in the happy 


or unhappy conjunction of which man finds his pleasure 





or his pain J 
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The Yankee [mmigrant. 

HILE we in Canada are n¢ clamor 
for more people to come vaca 
acres and fish along our on our 

unexplored streams, the United ter ye 
becoming more stringent in the aws wh 

have to do with the possession of which for 
eigners are assuming. During the Jur 
30th, 1900, 520,000 immigrants o but wit 


suflicient money to pass the inspectors, added themselve- 
to the seventy-odd millions of people who begin to fee 
that they are encumbering the United States. In 1808 less 
than half this number found Republi 

while in the banner year of 1882, 788,000 came from afar 
and joined the toilers and tramps in the country which has 
now no more use for immigrants \ journal i 
upon the gradual growth of imn 


years ago a Syrian, Turk or Armenian was a curiosits 





their way into the 





ants; to day he scarcely attracts atte! 
tion.” An effort will be made during the Congress whic 
1 } 


only has until the 4th of March to sit, to further corre 


among Iinimigt 


gran 


the immigration laws of the Uni 
sible that so many unworthy immigrants 
States to the south of us may incline 

1e farmers and descendants of original United States ag 
riculturists to cast their lot with us in, Canada. It may b 
wise for us to restrict the undesirable sort of immigrants 
nd depend more generally on the class who have alread) 
become accustomed to making a livelihood in the New 
World Perhaps the best immigration work which 1s 
being done is that which has to do with the  frontiet 
farmer who is finding himself crowded out of the United 
States. He comes to Canada and can take care of him 
se] He knows how to farm and to vote, and probably 


going into th 


a large percentage 





Ne 


\ ; vice 
, iniquity of cooking dinners on the Sabbath, he publicly 
\ \ announced that, though he had hot potatoes for the prin 
cipal meal on -that day, they 

‘who lived next door. 


the people of this country are patient we will before long 
see a tide of immigration which will be everything we desir 
It is better to be patient than to be so anxious to get mor 
people as to take those who are refused by our neighbor; 


We are doing all right as it is: there is no hurry 





Not Ashamed to Change His Mind. 





The unconsciously patronizing attitude of some tolks 
toward Deity is seen in old Gaffer Ash’s effort to consol 
the father of a stillborn child in ‘‘ The Sons of the Morn 
ing.’ Eden Phillpotts’ last novel 

“ There’s a gert lesson to such a trouble, if 
It do teach us worms o’ the 


a body 
bar't tu stiff-necked to see it 
airth as even God A'mighty have got 
thin’ human in the nature of Un—as I’ve allus said, for that 
matter. This here shows us how even He can alter His pur 
pose arter athing be well begun, an’ ban’t ’shamed to change 
His Everlasting Mind now an’ again. more’n the wisest 
f There’s gert comfort in that, if you please.” 


a pinch of some- 


of us. 





His Conscience Was Clear. 





James Balfour, member of the Legislative Council ot 
Victoria, is said to be a man without a single redeeming 


When a discussion arose in Melbourne about the 


were cooked by an atheist 
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TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER. 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


New Werk, Cherbourg, Seuthampton, 
Bremen 





WP Adak vvsccsvesces Tuesday, Jan. 15, 10 a.m. 
Ms CiXwecestenteces . Tuesday, Jan. 29, 10 a.m. 
WE ccaesteae's ......eTuesday, Feb. 26, 10 a.m. 


Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, Tues., March 5, 10 a.m. 
Lahn . Yues., March 26, 10 a.m. 


Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, Tues., April 2, 10 a.m. 
New York. Bremen 


Pe reaseass Thursday, Jan. 17,1 pm 
Karisruhe......... : eerie. Jan, 24, 1 p.m. 
WORD. cc cccccncastse huraday, Jan. 31, 2 p.m 


GIBRALTAR 


MEDITERRANEAN Wares. Genoa 


Werra, Jan. 19; Kaiser Wm. IL., Jan. 26; 
Aller, Saturday, Feb. 2.lla.m ; Kaiserin Maria 
Theresia, Saturday, Feb. 16, 11 a.m.; Werra, 
,baturday, Feb. 23, 1 p.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Wonge Street. Toronto 


SOUTH "ne WINTER 


Florida Bermuda Jamaica 
Nassau West Indies 
All information and plans 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge §t., Toronto 

















AMERICAN LINE 
New YorK—SovUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Southwark... .... Wednesday, Jan. 23, at noon. 


Vaderland.. .. Wednesday, Jan. 30, 10 a.m. 
New York.... Wednesday, Feb. 6, 10 a.m. 
Kensington...... . Wednesday, Feb. 13, noon. 
RED STAR LINE 
New YoRK—ANTWERP—PA4RIS 
Sailing Wednesdays at noon. 


Southwark....Jan. 23; Kensington. Feb. 13 
Westernland..Feb. & Noordland. .Feb. 20 


Taternational Navigation Company 
Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway. 
Bari Cumberland, 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


New York & Cuba Mail S.S, Co. 


Nassau, Havana, Mexico and all Central 
American and West India Trips. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Can. Pass. Agent - - TORONTO 














Second Grand Tour of Mexico. 








27, 


On February 1901, the Wabash 
Railroad Company will run their sec- 
ond personally conducted and select 
party of 60 people for a grand thirty- 
day tour of Old Mexico, the Italy of 
North America. This will be by far 


the grandest and most comprehensive | 
railroad com-| 


any 
This 


see 


tour ever run by 
pany in the world. 

chance of your life to 
old land of the Montezumas. 


will be a 
this grand 
All prin- 

cipal points of interest will be visited. 
The train will be the finest ever seen 


SS 


swearing.’ The reproof is said to have 
been effectual. 
oa 

The celebrated Dr. Cleland of Perth, 
Scotland, had one of the kindest of 
hearts and a most unostentatious man- 
ner of doing good. Being called to 
visit a poor woman—the nature of 
whose disease may be guessed at from 
the nature of the cure—he said he would 
send her a box of tablets in the after- 
noon, which he thought might afford her 
some relief. According to the promise, 
the box arrived. But to the amaze- 
ment of the patient it was filled with 
shillings piled on one another to the 
depth of the box, with these ‘“Direc- 
tions for Using”: “‘Take one after an- 
other as the patient finds occasion.” 

+ 

A Roman ambassador who had been 
sent with rich presents to Ctesiphon, 
whilst admiring the noble prospects 
from the latter’s palace, remarked an 
uneven and unsightly piece of ground, 
and asked the reason why it was not 
beautified. “It is the property of an 
old woman,” said a Persian nobleman, 
“who has objections to selling it, 
though often requested by our king to 
do so; and he is more willing to have 


| his outlook spoiled than to commit in- 





in this country, consisting of Dining, 
Sleeping, Observation and Baggage} 


Cars built specially for this trip. The] 





“That irregular 
“consecrated 


justice and violence.” 

spot,”’ replied the Roman, 

as it is by justice, appears more beau- 

tiful than all the surrounding scenery.” 
* 

The Duke de Lioncourt, who was 
banished from France and reduced from 
splendid affluence to poverty during the 
Revolution, schooled himself to an ad- 


mirable equanimity. When in New 
York he was living in the humblest 
quarters, and without a_ servant, 


though formerly possessed of an income 
of more than half a million dollars an- 
nually. Yet he never complained, and 
when brushing his own clothes or do- 
ing other services which had formerly 
been the work of menials, he would ob- 
serve, with a cheerful countenance: 
“Had it not been for the Revolution in 
France I should never have known how 


easy it is to wait on one’s self.” 
. 
The Kaiser recently perpetrated a 
joke on Herr von Buelow over which 


all Germany is still laughing. While in 


an expansive mood he asked Herr von 
Buelow how, all things considered, he 
liked his new berth as chancellor. Von 
suelow replied that blest indeed was 
the chancellor who had such an em- 
peror, but——” “But what?" said the 
Kaiser. The office of chancellor, Von 
suelow explained, was all his fancy 
had ever painted it, but the chancel- 


lor’s palace was—well, madame thought 





route will be over ten different ran | that a year’s spring cleaning would 
roads, covering 7,000 miles of travel.| hardly make the place habitable: as a 
Full particulars with itinerary of this; matter of fact, it required re-decorat- 
wonderful trip at Wabash Railroadj jing, both within and without. Give 
Office, northeast corner King and] my compliments to madame,” said the 
Yonge streets, Toronto. s | Kaiser, genially and tell her I will 
J. A. RICHARDSON, | contribute my trifle to the spring clean- 

Dist. Pass. Agt. ng Von Buelow went home with vi- 

—— - - " ———————— | sions of a habitation made beautiful 
Through Sleeping Car via New York) by imperial munificence. On the fol- 


Central and Hudson River R.R. 





There is a sleeping car on the C.P.R. 
rain leaving Toronto at 5.20 
which runs through to New York, via 
the New York Central, and arrives in 


lowing day Countess Buelow received 


a weighty package from the imperial 
| palace Opening she found it to 
ontain a hundredweight of soft-soap 


p.m., | ‘ 


New York at 8 o’clock the following 
morning at Grand Central station, | 
Fourth avenue and Forty - second | 
street. If you want to travel by day, | 
leave Toronto 9.45 a.m., and get the} 
Empire State Express, arrive New 
York 10 p.m. C.P.R. agent, corner 


King and Yonge, or at Union station, 


t 
will sell you tickets and give full in- 


formation. 





Canadians Going South. 

















Before concluding arrangements for 
a trip for health or asure to Vir- 
ginia, the Carolinas, lorida and the 
South, write to L. S. Brown, general 
agent Southern Railway, Washington, 
D.C., who wil gladly mail free of 
charge’ time-tables battlefield map 
folders. guides, quote excursion rates, 
reserve Pullman space, ete. Three fast, 
luxuriously appointed limited trains 
daily, Washington, D.C hrough to 
Savannah, Ga connecting there with 
Plant System, and at Jacksonville with 
Florida East Coast Railway 

Anecdotal. 

Sesos s, King of Egyy havir h 
charic 1 wr ir kings, who wer 
his cap es, observed that o of 
had his es tinua fixed o 
chario ‘ Sesostris asked what 
interested him s« The it ve ret i 
“As often as I behold tl! turning of 
the wheel, in wt h that part which is 
now lowest is present! ghest and tl 
highest presently lowest, it puts me in 
mind of the fortunes of man Sesos 
tris was so moved by the remark that 
he gave them al! their liberty. 

* 

It is related f Bishop Thornloe of 
Algoma that on one occasion as he was 
making a pastoral visit to a back set- 
tlement he came upon the son of his 
farmer-host chopping at a knotty piece 
of wood and swearing like a trooper 
The missionary bishop stepped up and 
said Give me th ixe,”” and the 
quietly and itiently rained blows on 
the s k parted Returning the 
ixe » the young man, he said in his 
peculiar manner You see now that 
the hardest knot may be split without 








At Home 
Cards 


We would 


Invitation Cards 


like to have you compare 


our with any on the 


market. You will find that, whether 
the best or least expensive are wanted, 
ours are seldom equalled at the price. 
The same may be said of our Visiting 


Cards 


The Bookshoy 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
West 


8 King Street 
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A Quaint Old Voice. 





Old-Timer and the Young Set. Bygone | 
Training. 
NE of the voices of the past 
vhich isn’t often heard now- | 
idays is that of the eight- | 
day lock, which strikes the | 
hours as they pass in vVari- | 
tus tones and measures. You remem- | 
ber how briskly used to lilt out 
twelve strokes at noon-hour on the day 
it had been wound up Nothing so | 
strong and smart in the house as the | 
eight-day clock on Mondays! Then | 


how it 
modest in 


gradually grew slower and more 
ot: at 


its announcements, until 
night it positively 


twelve on Sunday 

lingered over the strokes as if apolo- 
gizing to the couple who watched the 
last log falling into glowing embers, 
ind, hearing the slow strokes of the 


deprecating clock, sighed and procee 


ed to say good-night The eight-day 
clock came in for many a bit of thei: 














mischief When she turned its honest 
hands whirling backwards and gained 
in hour for the danc¢ 4 the while 
the good old clock had almost a wink 
and a smile on his f as he trolled 
his pleasant falsehood When he, fu 
confidence mechanical skill, vol- 
ij unteered to correct some small misde- 
meanor of time-marking and roused the 
indignation of the old clock so that it 
struck 62 and then gave a disgusted 
vhirr and stopped for breath. It wasa 
funny old thin and n ya laugh we 
had at it. but, like most old folks, it 
was best left » gO sown way 
Once she, witha igainst lagging 


on the part of the old clock, sent it to 


be unceremoniously disemboweled and 
readjusted The clockmaker returned 
a small parcel which he had _ found 
stuffed up inside the clock. When she 
ypened it there were some tears and a 
juiet hour It was three little leaden 
soldiers, wrapped in an old envelope 
once the pride of a little boy whose 
high-beating heart and gallant air had 
held the forecast of his later doughty 
deeds Wirra-wirra,’”’ she moaned, as 
she kissed the little leaden soldiers and 
set the honest-faced clock upon the 
shelf. And all day, each time it struck 
she saw her laddy, rosy and beautiful 
and felt his small drag upon her skirt 
is he prattled of his soldiers, and his 
dreams of glory in years to come. And 
when evening came ind the clock 
struck six, and the gloom of winter 
settled over the land, she sat in the 
dim window, with the leaden soldiers 
in her hand, and took the old sorrow 
out and nursed it—for such is the way 
of the mother-woman! 
. 

An old-timer has written me rather 
a bitter letter about the young folks 
who, he says, have taken the bit in 
their teeth and are trampling over 
many of the growing crops and flower- 
beds of culture in this fruitful land 
What is the matter?” asks the old- 
timer ifter reciting a dozen instances 
of boorishness, impertinence and rude 
behavior from young folks he does or 


are probably the only | 
Empire who 


ie | 


| 
| 





|a Toronto 


} open 
claim shame at the 





| 
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| honor 


| trampling 
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‘* Which one ob de prisoners shall I serve first, sire?” 
‘* My dear chef, although a cannibal, I hope I’m a gentleman—ladies first always.” 


—New York Life. 








does not know. “Is it the public 
schools, the coarsening effect of too 
much publicity in every walk of life, 


the upsetting doctrines of what is so 


carelessly called the age of progress, 


the influence of athletics, or what is it 
that is turning out hoodlums and 
minxes instead of gentlemen and la- 


dies?” Certainly, no one will deny that 
a certain stratum of society is practi- 
cally ‘run’ by the young folks. No 
close observer will deny that they don’t 
understand their business, and 
that “hoodlums and minxes” are mild- 
ly copied by some of the thoughtless 
boys and girls whose home authorities 
have practically laid down the sceptre 
and retired into the chimney corner. ! 
never blame the young folks who in 
their ignorance, high = spirits and 
thoughtlessness tread on the corns of 
such men as “Old-Timer.”” Rather would 
I put the blame where it belongs, on 
the shoulders of the careless mothers, 
the indifferent fathers, who know what 
is right but do not wisely instil kKnow- 
ledge and practice into their sons and 
It may be that here and 
a child so innately vulgar 
that parental teaching 
and influence have not their due fruits, 
but were other children well instruct- 
ed and trained, just the ordinary and 
usual training given to the past genei 

ation, their different bearing and stan- 
dard would influence or practically os- 
tracize the “hoodlum and the minx.” 


quite 


daughters. 
there is bory 
and obstinate 


* 
There is no question, however, that 
Old-Timer is right when he says the 
rudeness of some of the young people 


generation is remarked 
chance observers, to the detri- 
ment of Toronto's standing as a well- 
brought-up city. No one who watches 
public ball, for instance, 
where the most distinguished men and 
women formed into a dance 
the entertainment, can fail to ex- 
various young dan- 
cers who make a point upon every oc- 
of dashing through the set of 
in a two-step, colliding with 
representatives of royalty, strangers of 
dowagers, and so _ forth, 
upon their gowns, tearing 
laces and actually laughing or 
making impertinent answers to _ re- 
monstrance. This has been the invari- 
able happening at large balls for the 
past two seasons, the only exception 
being at Varsity Gym, where the com- 
mittee determined to protect their hon- 
ored guests from rudeness, and stretch- 
ed a barricade between the quadrille 
d'honneur and the possible invaders. 


of the present 


on by 


are 


-asion 


distinction, 


cost 


ly 


* 
Now, I do not believe that many of 
the dancers who thoughtlessly annoy 
their elders and superiors are either 
‘“hoodlums or minxes,’’ as Old-Timer 
calls them, but there is no question 
that in this instance they are ill-bred. 


of the dancing men of the ‘mid- 
le regime,’’ as one may call it, talked 
Saturday last, in deep dis- 
some of the ‘‘manners” which 
he had remarked at recent large balls, 
ch for obvious reasons are the least 


One 


oOo me on 





wh 

lesirable of all places at which to ex- 
ploit them. “Why don’t you write 
them up?” he said, warmly, and lest 
he also should develop into an old- 
timer, I am fain to give a small sug- 
gestion. Will not my girl-readers, my 
nice, pretty debutantes, my graceful 


dancers, whom I regret to say I have 
quite frequently seen dashing through 
d'honneur in which they 
refrain from engaging 
themselvy commit this rudeness? 
The men won't go smashing into coun- 


a qvuadrille 
no place, 


es to 


to | 








tesses and stout old ladies alone, and 
t certainly is rather a pity that coun- | 
tesses and old ladies and fair matrons|}| 
and dignified men of importance | 
should have to barricade themselves 


away from the young set to dance the 
official dance which is 
intended to quote Old-Timer’s let- 
t, but will leave his 
of the smokers, the drinkers and 
makers remarks 
hands, personally I 
no knowledge of them 
7 


one 


had 
ter intac 
ment 


the of offensive 


stronger because 


have happily 


How used the past generation to be 
taught and trained? Well, I'll tell you 
of one Kittle episode which trained no 


than Mr. Gay in one small 
He was once a boy, with a 


bilities for training, and af- 


lesS a person 
particular 
boy’s poss 


social affair he and some oth- 


ter some 
er young sprigs were discussing the 
girls they had met. I forget what was 


remarked, but the father of one of the 
young chaps heard it; he was a pat- 
tern of courtliness, and the juniors re- 


spected his excellence. “Hold your 
tongue, sir!"’ shouted the “‘pattern,”’ tn 
sudden wrath, as the comment upon 
the lady met his ear. “No one but a 


ould make such a remark 
Don't 


blackguard 
sir 


upon a young woman, you 
ever let me hear such a thing again, 
or I'll lick you, sir!” That ‘remons- 
trance,’’ made in clarion tones, struck 


theirs I} 
arraign- | 


to} 


Se 


conviction to the hearts of those young 
men, and I venture to say the impres- 
sion colored their whole tone through 
life. I wonder what papa of to-day 
would be moved by so chivalrous an 
impulse, and what the boys of to-day 
would say to him! 
LADY GAY. 


Ethics and Childstealing. 





“Puck.” 


Some grave and worthy discussion 
has lately had newspaper room on the 
subject of Mr. Cudahy’s apprehension 
of true ethics; Mr. Cudahy having 
compounded a felony by paying twen- 
ty-five thousand dollars for tne revurn 
his kidnapped son. The weight of 
opinion seems to be with the theory 
that while, viewed in the narrow, hu- 
man aspect, his act was perhaps ex- 
cusable, he nevertheless missed a chance 
mount high in the ethical scale by 
refusing to pay the money and entrust- 
ing the recovery of his son to the po- 
lice. Even Mr. Cudahy himself is now 
in a mood to philosophize about it, and, 
for all we know, may be considering 
two opinions of his own act. And that 
is a peculiarity about ethics. They are 
somewhat too fragile for use in emer- 
gencies. When the concrete has passed 
into the abstract, however, they be- 
come enticing and perhaps valuable. 
On the whole, we are inclined to ap- 
plaud Mr. Cudahy’s postponement of 
his own part in the discussion until his 
boy was returned. And possibly, among 
his harsher critics, there some en- 
terprising parent who will allow his son 
to be kidnapped for purposes of experi- 
ment. If he then display sufficient 
confidence in the detective talent of the 
country to risk the death or mutilation 
of his child, he will unquestionably 
show himself to be truly ethical and 
public-spirited. But we guess he would 
not show himself to be so much of a 
father. 


of 


to 


is 





The King’s Jester. 





is the great King’s kitchen, wide 


and vast, 


Earth 


Where each of us, a laboring cook, 
doth try 
To bake for him some dainty unsur- 


passed— 
win his regal 
‘tis to him who cooks 

far 
A boon, 


favor each doth vie. 


To 
the daintiest 


For 


e 
that he shall leave his humble 


place 
And gladly mount the great King's 
marble stair, 
To swagger in his halls in gold and 
lace. 
Chance is a jolly jester, wand’ring 
through, 
Who, bent on mischief, casts his eves 
around 
To find another scurvy trick or two 
That to his far-famed foolship may 
redound. 
He spies a pasty baking merrily, 
And quickly, ere the busy cook can 
know, 
With finger pokes it, swelling airily— 
And lo!—our daintiest cake is turned 
to dough! 
Joseph H. Gregory. 





justifiable Insanity. 





A man was picked up recently by 
the Liverpool police who seemed to be 
suffering from mental aberration, but 
on recovery gave this account of him- 
self: 

When he left his home, early in the 
morning, his wife kissed him good- 
bye, as was her custom when she 
wanted any errand performed, and then 
asked him to “go to the dressmaker, 
and tell her that she (his wife) had 
changed her mind, and would have the 
watered silk made up instead of the 
poplin; and be sure to tell her, dear,” 
said his wife, “that if she thinks it 
would look better with ten bias flounces 
without puffing, and box-pleated below 
the equator, which should be gathered 
in hem-stitched gudgeons up and down 
the seams, with a gusset stitch be- 
tween, she can make it up in that way, 
instead of fluting the bobinette inser- 
tion, and piercing out with point ap- 
plique, as I suggested yesterday.’— 
London ‘“Answers.”’ 


ASTHMA CURED 


AFTER 35 YEARS’ SUFFERING 


Mr. H. LeClare, St. Peter Street, Montreal, 
writes: ‘‘For 35 years I have been a great 
sufferer from Asthma, which I inherited from 
my mother, who has since died from Asthma. 
I have spent thousands of dollara with doctors 
and remedies. Finally my doctor advised a 
change of climate. My friend, Mr. J. Thom, 
who had been cured by Clarke's Kola Com- 
pound, brought me a bottle, and I afterwards 
took six bottles of this grand medicine. It has 
made a new man of me; have gained nearly 
thirty pounds in weight, and my asthmatical 
attacks have entirely semnngene Ten dollars 
spent on Dr. Clarke's Kola Compound has done 
for me what over two thousand dollars failed 
to do I consider it a god-send to the 
Asthmatic.” A regular 40 cent sample bottle 
of Clarke's Kola Compound will be mailed free 
to any person troubled with Asthma. Enclose 
6 cents in stamps for postage. Address—The 
Griffiths & Macpherson o., Limited, 121 
Church 8treet, Toronto, Canada. 
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Sun Pleated SKirts 


Means a graduated pleat, smaller pleat at top and bursting 
into a wider and larger one towards the bottom of the skirt. 
We make a SPECIALTY of ladies’ and children’s pleated 


skirts. 


Hemstitching, Cording, Fancy Tacking of all kinds. 
Pillow Cotton and Sheeting Hemstitched Single or Double. 


Free instruction in all uses of Featherbone. 
Moderate prices. 


46 Richmond St. West, 
TORONTO 


Telephone—1833. 


Prompt attention to delivery of work. 


CANADA FEATHERBONE COMPANY 


10 & 15 Birk’s Building, 
St. Catherine St., 


MONTREAL 
Telephone—No. 1271 








Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in, 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules; 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters wiil be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 





reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quota- } 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


4, Please address Correspondence Column.! man, September or January 


Enclosures unless accompanied by 
are not studied. 


Old-Timer.—Your letter has been ypar- 
tially considered elsewhere. I nope 
your own sons, if you have any, are beat- 
ter boys than your neighbors’ seem to 
be. I don’t Know anything about men 
guests carrying off dozens of cigars. 
How should 1? The remedy woula ap- 
parently be not to provide smokes for 
the men guests. 

An Irish Blake.—Boy or girl, you have 
plenty of room for improvement. The 
lady is an Irish Blake herself, and she | 
should be able to unmask you. There 
is not much suggestion of the eternal 
feminine in your handwriting. You are 

fond of 


Coupons 





strong, positive, affectionate, 
good things, not easily influenced 
through the emotions, rather bright in 
perception, probably awkward in expres- 
sion and manner, at all events unusual, 
generally not apt to give your confidence, 
a trifle pessimistic, utterly devoid of 
tact and diplomacy, original, and with- 
out doubt talented. You are nonest and 
generally constant, and at times some- 
what over-frank. But it’s a fine, force- 
ful hand, devoid of affectation and non- 
sense. 
Dobbs.—You 
and have a healthy 
There is much possibility 
adaptability, very erratic 
generally amenable and 
per. Writer is bright, 
reliable, without much 
but a quick, intuitive 
a good deal of grace and some fascina- 
tion in your lines, and you might easily 
turn out a successful person of affairs. 
British to the Core.—Sorry I made her 
docile, if you say she’s not; can’t re- 
member her writing all this time, my 
dear chap! 
If so, why so? or have I done 
you? By the way, here she is, the dar- 
ling! Don’t you know that a strong will 
is much liable to develop docility 
than a weak one? The half-and-half 
will is always asserting itself to pre- 
tend a strength it has not. “My hus- 
band would tell you I had a will of casi- 
iron,’’ says she. Wow-wow! Tell her 
that no one should indulge in a will of 
that description unless one’s judgment 
is perfectly infallible. 
An English Violet.—Not 
you lassie! 3ut three 
not Do I consider it 
an elderly man, 
I consider it very 
wise to blazon admiration of any 
man, old or young. Very likely the 
friends who tease you are merely trving 
to give you a hint to that effect. Love 
your old man as much as you like, but 
don’t prate of it. The idea seems very 
foolish to an outsider. Your writing is 
full of care and precision, practical, and 
very unsuggestive of sentiment, ro- 
mance, or imagination. I think prob- 
ably time will add many a worthy trait 
o your character which it needs at pre- 
sent. It has some marvellous promise 
of firm loyalty and a suggestion of per- 


counsel 
others. 
and 


keep your own 
mistrust of 
of grace 
aim, and a 
pleasant tem- 
quick, and un- 
reasoning power, 
mind. There is 


not say 


more 


quite so long, 
months is 
sentimen- 
to 
in- 


see, 
so bad. 
to admire 
so openly? 


and 


say 
one’s 


sonal pride. You are exceedingly hon- 
est and truthful. 

M.K.B.—People are not different here 
from down your way, and those types 


are to be found everywhere. The other 


day I heard of some one grinning over 
them in British Columbia, and here you 
eccme from the other shore, recognizing 
their truth to life. Your writing is ex- 
ce.lent, but not particularly formed. It 
is likely to develop considerably in the 


few years. And so you feared 
‘““waste paper basket’’ you, as you 
Why, you are a nice lassie, and 
I never thought of doing so. If you 
will send your proper address, I'll may- 
be send you a bound copy of the Types, 
with some you've not yet seen, as a new 
century present. Your’ description of 
your home is so tempting—Ah, me! how 
I'd love to live in such a place, and to 


next 
Td 
call it? 


have the sea all around me! It’s queer 
how an “inlander’ like me loves the 
—_——_——eeeeee 


is a symptom of Kidney 
Disease. A_ well-known 
doctor has said, ‘‘I never 
yet madea post-mortemex- 
aminationinacase ot death 
from Heart Disease with- 
out finding the kidneys 
wereat fault.” The Kidney 
medicine which was first on 
the market, most success- 
ful for Heart Disease and 
all Kidney Troubles, and 
most widely imitated is 


Dodd’s 
Kidney 
Pills 












Did you waut a delineation? | 
| 
{ 
| 
| 
i 
| 


' 
' great restless ocean! 


The Editor re-! (or bank, 


; sonable wishes. 


Let me hear from 
you soon. 

Becky Sharp.—Have I? Sure an’ ' 
have that! And I.know the whol2 shore 
rather) of the river on the 
Canada side, and some around Port 
Huron, too. I am glad you are interest- 
ed in the paper, and I hope if you go 


away to be a ‘“nuss’’ you'll succeed 
finely. 1. You are a Taurus child, Tau- 
rus the Bull is the Zodiacal sign for 


| May, and though you are naturally apt 
: eres ae | and observant and receptive, I don’t see 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing ; much culture in your lines. 


You won't 
likely be an old maid—the sign points 
the other way; so do your lines. You 
just rope in some bright young medicine 
by prefer- 
and see how happy you can make 
him. I don’t want to pull your study 
to pieces. It has some fine points, but 
needs trimming and training. Well, for- 
tunately you have all the time there is 
to take on culture with experience. 

American.—Read hubby’s answer, dear 
Madam Wilful. Thanks for your séea- 
May you yourself live 
to eat the hen that scratches over your 
grave. 


ence, 
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_Crompton Corsets 





Are graceful and comfortable—a rare 
combination—they fit as though made 
to order—support, but do not burden. 
Ask your dealer to show you these 
| exgnisite, new designs: 

| STYLE 397 STYLE 497 
STYLE 597 

| A’'so Erect Form Style A, and Style B. 


You are sure to admire them—certain 
| to purchase the one suited to your 
figure—sure to enjoy it and recommend 
it to your friends. 

SOLD BY ALL LEADING MERCHANTS 











Do You Like a Good Dinner? 


See that the celebrated 


WINDSOR SALT 
is on the table—Pure,” 
Sparkling, White. 


Without an equal. 


THE 


WINDSOR SALT CO. 


LIMITED 


Windsor, Ont. 





Keefe’s Special 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


—DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
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—NOT CARBONATED 


The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale aas been before the 
public is unprecedented 
A single 
convince. 
To be haa at all hotels and dealers 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of, Toronto 
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Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


JUBILEE and 


Malt and Hops. 


THERE 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 


BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
INDIA PALE... 


“ The above brands are the genuine extract of 
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His Acridity. 





HE following satirical skit 
from “Puck” is not without 
bearing on a condition of af- 
fairs with which Canada, as 


well as the United States, 
-finds itself confronted: 
“I believé there is a cryin’ need,” 


sarcastically said the Old Codger, ‘‘for 
a convention for the amelioration of 
the overworked condition of the aver- 
age title. I think that the rural edi- 
tors of this country should get togeth- 
er in solemn conclave and decide, once 
for all, who shall wear the prefixes of 
‘Prof.,’ ‘Judge,’ ‘the Hon.,’ ‘Col.,’ and 
so forth. With envy and ambition con- 
tinually strivin’ to bu’st into the fold, 
the lines have got to be drawn some- 
where. 

“It should) be emphatically under- 
stood that only sideshow shouters. 
sleight-of-hand men, bum _ orchestra 
leaders, balloonatics, hypnotizers, dan- 
cin’-masters, boxers, tight-rope walk- 
ers, mind-readers, undertakers and 
horse-physicians can properly be styled 
*‘Professor;’ that the only ‘Judges’ are 
jack-legged attorneys, starters of horse 
races, ex-justices of the peace, defeat- 
ed candidates for judicial honors, and 
the other swag-bellied loafers who 
swarm around the tavern office-stove 
in winter and lie on the shady porch 
in summer; that the only acknowledged 
‘Hon.’ is every lawyer that ain't a 
‘Judge,’ and every feller that ever had 
or ever wanted office, and every feller 
that ever made a speech or sat on a 
jury, and every man that ain’t got any 
other title; and that the only ‘Col.’ 
known to the most of us is the portly 
wind-bag who is tryin’ to sell real es- 
tate, or managin’ a country hotel, or 
earryin’ a gold-headed cane, or has 
married the widow of a military man, 
or is just simply red-nosed and over- 
bearin’ and ‘slack in meetin’ his finan- 
cial obligations. 

“The time has come, in my humble 
opinion, when this matter of titles has 
just naturally got to be settled for 
good and all, or the first thing we know 
some erudite educator will creep into 
the first-named class, a genuine jur- 


ist will crowd into the second, 
honest men will get to. thinkin’ | 
that the third-mentioned title be- | 
longs to them, and some army offi- | 
cer covered with scars and glory will 
brazenly demand admission {nto the} 
fourth class on the strength of his | 
wounds ‘and his war record; and the | 
present incumbent will be shoved out 


into the cold and unappreciative world | 
and compelled to subsist on the plain | 
American title of ‘Mister.’”’ 


A Frenchman on the ‘“ Woman Question.” 








“Frederique” and ‘‘Lea” are described 
as two of the most important books for | 
women that have appeared in France 
for some years. They are by Marcel 
Prevost, and an extraordinary triumph 
in one of the word, for there is 
very little love-making in either book, 
and for the first time in fiction that I 
remember, writes a correspondent of 
“Harper's Bazar,” a man has succeed- 
ed in taking half a dozen middle-aged 
gzovernesses and making them so inter- 
esting that you read the eight hundred 
pages concerning their uneventful lives 
without wanting to put them down. 


sense 





A noblewoman moves through the 
books. Pirnitz, a sort of evangel for 
her sex, narrow, one-idead, but yet 
with her eyes fixed steadily upon her 


women tnde- 
sufficient to 
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For HARDWOOD FLOORS 
LINOLEUMS and OIL CLOTHS 


..-We recommend... 
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Floor Wax and Polishing Brushes, 
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fhe E. HARRIS Co., Limited 
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W. L. FORSTER 
° e+. PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 24 King Stree West 


Miss Behave 
proposals as she claims? 

Miss Demeanor—Sure ! 
she exclaims, ‘‘ This is so sudden! 
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Do you really think the leading lady has had as many 


very time she hears a champagne bottle pop 





themselves. They are to reform the|umphantly the anatomical pecullari- 


world by beginning with the very ear- 
liest education of girls, and bringing 
them up in such a way that every ne- 
cessary resource will lie within them- 
selves. None of these women are to 
marry. This is the only way in which 
they can any future to their 
work, through devoting their lives to 
it. 

Pirnitz founds her 
without the aid of those 
protectors in France—the Church 
the State. At the end of the 
hundred pages it has all been a failure, 
you have foreseen, for otherwise 
there would have been no story. The 
characters exceptional, the pre- 
are unusual, the generalization 
therefore unjustifiable, and afte) 
all, M. Prevost has touched with mas- 
ter hand the most vital principle of the 
woman question, and that is the ele 
ment of unstability brought into all wo- 


insure 


resolutely 
natural 

and 
eight 


school 
two 


as 


are 
mises 
vet, 


man’s work through marriage and ma- 
ternity. “A woman was my private 
secretary,’ a wealthy man with enor- 


mous interests of every description 
once said tome. “She did her work as 
well as a man. She was invaluable 


One day she came to me and said she 
was going to be married. Had she been 
a man I should simply have given her 
a thousand or two dollars a year more, 
and everything would have gone on as 
before. But she was a woman, and 
the man she was to marry lived in 
another place. She went with him. All 
the threads of my affairs were in her 
hands, and it was long before I made 
up her loss. I should never employ a 
woman again.” 





A Story of Bishop Potter’s. 





The Bishop of New York, after con- 
firming a class of children the other 
Sunday, told them the following story: 
He heard his Irish cook abusing some- 
body in the back yard in strong lan- 
guage. He sent for the woman, to re- 
buke her, and asked at whom she was 
swearing. “Only a Dago,”’ she replied. 
“Well, don’t you know,” said the Bish- 


op, ‘that a Dago is an Italian, and 
that your Pope, whom you consider 
infallible, is an Italian?" “Sure, His 


Holiness would be tin times moore in- 
fallible were he an Oirishman,” replied 
the Bishop’s cordon bleu. The story is 
good enough, but hardly one to be told 
from a pulpit, remarks an exchange. 





Anticipated. 





He was a Scotch minister In a small 
country parish, and he was sometimes 
put to it for fresh pasture wherewith 
to feed his fiock. One day, however, 
he bethought himself that he had nev- 
er thoroughly exhausted the subject of 
Jonah, and his heart rejoiced. Jonah 
and the whale was the sort of thing 
whereby you could easily drag out a 
sermon its allotted two hours. He was 


in full career, and had reached tri- 


“ What 
turned into 
drinking a bo 


m} 


ties of the case. 

““An’ what feesh do ye think it wad 
be?’ he cried in stentorian tones. ‘‘Aib- 
lins ye think it wad be a haddie? Na, 
na, it cuid nae be a haddie for to tak 
a big mon like yon in his belly. Aweel, 
aiblins ye think it wad be a salmon, 
but I tell ye na, na; it wad na be a 
salmon, for deed I doubt if they eve: 
See Salmon yonder. Aweel, aiblins ye're 
thinking it wad be a big cod——” 

Here an aged and weary voice piped 
up from the body of the church: 

“Aiblins it was : ld 





a whale? 

“An’ the deil hae ye, Maggie Mac- 

farlane, for takin’ the word oot o’ the 
» mouth o’ God's meenister!”’ 


—_—_———_- oe —___-___— 


Not Favored by Fortune. 





Victoria’s children have not been em- |! 
Empress Fred- 


inent politically. The 
eric lost her position when her husband 
died, after a three months’ reign. The 
Prince of Wales, now in his sixtieth 
year, still remains his august mother’s 
heir. The Duke of Edinburgh and Co- 
burg married a Czar’s daughter, died 


as a minor German sovereign, and had | 


little other history. The Duke of Con- 
naught has been hampered in his mili- 
tary career by his exalted rank. The 
Duke of Albany is now but a name, 


except to his one-time personal friends. | 


The Queen’s younger daughters have 
had full credit for their many gifts; 
but making an insignificant marriage 
tells in all circles, that of royalty in- 
cluded, and keeps even in 
the background. 


princesses 





Household Laws of the Kaffirs. 





The duties of husband and wife are 
distinctly defined among the Kaffirs of 
South Africa. The husband does not 
expect his wife to build the kraal, or 
hut. That is his work. 
five hundred to a thousand young trees 
to make the beehive kind of dwelling 


which is in favor, and which is ex- 
cellently adapted for protection. 
When the husband has erected the 


hut it is the wife’s place to cut grass, 
carry it home, and thatch the kraal once 
a year. She looks after all that is 
needed in the hut, cooks the food, gets 
the firewood, and makes the _ beer, 





NIGHT. 


| on her back, while she rocks herself 








It takes from | 


| swollen that I was unable 


and croons to it. 

When a man dies his widow may, if 
she chooses, become the wife of his 
brother. She stays at the kraal, and 
all the children, including those of the 
new marriage, are held to belong to 
her eldest son, who takes his father’s 
place as guardian, and has the privi- 
lege of using, supposedly for the com- 
mon good, all the wages of the younger 





sons. It thus sometimes happens that 
a little boy is head over his mother 
and older sisters. If the widow does 
not choose to marry the brother, but 
takes another husband, she loses all 
control of her children, who stay in 
their father’s kraal. 
—_—r3—______— 
A Belied Prophecy. 
The beautiful and clever Elizabeth 


Patterson, Jerome Bonaparte’s Yankee 


wife, once gave it as her opinion that | 


Europe would have done with emper- 
ors and kings when the twentieth cen- 


tury was at hand. So far from this 
being the case, the sovereigns of the | 
Old World seem fairly safe on their 
thrones, and will probably continue to 
remain so for a good while yet. Dur- 
ing the past hundred years many 


changes have certainly taken place, and 


monarchs who claimed to rule by right | 





divine have been replaced by rulers 
chosen of the people: but society in | 
general is not at all disposed to dis 


pense with royal heads. 





A Racking Cough 


Afflicted the Sufferer For Twenty Years. 








Often fat Up in Bed Coughing the Whole 
Night Long—Doctors Ultimately Told 
Him the Trouble Was Developing Into 
Consumpticn — How Kelief Was Ob- 
tained. 

From the ‘Times,’ Picton, Ont. 
Nothing racks the body more than a 

severe cough. If it is allowed to run 

for any length of time, it is very hard 
to get rid of, and often leads to that 
most dreaded of all disease—consump- 
tion. Such a sufferer was Mr. Thomas 

Jinks of Prince Edward County. Mr. 

Jinks relates the following facts to a 

Picton “Times” reporter: “I am sixty- 

seven years of age, and for the last 


| twenty years I have had a bad cough. 


J was troubled with catarrh, which 
started in my head, but later spread 
to my stomach, leaving me dyspeptic. 
For two years I was troubled with 


| pains in the stomach, and was not able 


to raise my arms above my head with- 
out experiencing severe pains about my 
short ribs and stomach. Then my kid- 


neys began to trouble me, and at times | 


chair without 
vere often so 
to lace my 
boots, but as soon as the swelling went 
down I was but a mere shadow. My 
wrists and arms were so shrunken that 
I could span them with My 
cough racked my whole body. I have 
sat up in bed and coughed the whole 
night long. I tried several doctors, 
without success. They finally told me 
I was in the first stages of consump- 
tion. In the spring of 1899, a little 
pamphlet was thrown in the hall door 
telling about Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 
und I decided to try them. Before 
ishing the second box I noted a change, 
and after using them for a couple of 
months I was completely cured and 
the cough had left me. At present my 
health is as good as I can wish 
and I can truly say through all 
suffering TJ never got any permanent 
relief until I took Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills.” 

Mr. 
his own 
Pink Pills had proved of advantage in 


I could not get out of a 
help. My limbs and feet 


ease. 


not 


Jinks added that it was 


his family. His daughter, Miss Mil- 
dred, was in very poor health, and 
searcely able to go around In fact, 


her friends feared her trouble was de- 
veloping into dropsy. She used five 
boxes of the pills, and is now enjoying 
the very best of health. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure such 
apparently hopeless cases as Mr. Jinks’, 
because they make new, rich, red 
blood, and thus reaeh the root of the 
trouble. These pills are the only medi- 
cine offered the public that can show 
a record of such marvelous cures after 
doctors had failed. If you are at all 
unwell this medicine will restore you 
to health, but be sure you get the 
genuine, with the full name “Dr. Wil- 


| iams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,” on 


which is not a small task, for the men | 


drink it in 
made from millet and mealies, and 
; mild but intoxicating. 


is 


Until quite recently everything was 
carried on the head. A Zulu woman 
will carry two hundred pounds of meal- | 


fes in this fashion. 
first seen carrying a load by the hand 
instead of on his head, the Dutch 
thought it a dangerous imitation of 
European fashion. 

Women have so far asserted them- 
selves as to refuse to hoe the mealies 
for planting, but they will weed. A 
woman goes about with her baby tied 


y cat 
after 


tile of 


VIN MARIANI.” 


(Strong asal 
Pavis, Fra 


ion.) 


nce, 


GEROME. 


GEROME, the Great French Artist. 


Designed by Gérome. 


The unequalled giver of STRENGTH and VIGOR, 


VIN MARIAN 


(MARIANI WINE.) 


FOR BODY, BRAI 


N AND NERVES. 


Vin MARIANI is endorsed by the Medical Faculty all over the world. 


Specially Recommended for Nervous Troubles, Dyspepsia, Malaria, Ansemia, 


Toss of Sleep, Consumption, Overwork, 


Indigestion, Nervous Prostration, Tardy 


Ceonvalescence, General Debility, Throat and Lung Troubles 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS. 


Sole Agents 
for Canada 


AVOID SUBSTITUTES, 


LAWRENCE A. WILSON & CO., MonTREAL. 





When a Kaffir was |! 


immense quantities. It is | 





the wrapper around each box. 





The Fall. 


HE Young Man started out in 
Life with a great Ambition. 
Nothing was too Wonderful for 
him to Accomplish by the Pow- 

er of his Brain. 

An Angel and a Devil accompanied 
the youth in his Journey up the Hill of 
Life. 

“Leave us,” said the Angel, “there is 
no room on the Path for You. The 
young man has only Good and Great 
thoughts in his Soul. Your presence 
is out of place here.” 

“Ha! Ha!” laughed the Devil, “just 
wait and see. An Angel’s company is 
a Few Steps—but 





very pleasant for 
later on will come my turn.” 
But the youth steadfastly went on 


his way up the Hill, cheered by the An- 
gel’s counsel, and upheld by his Ambi- 
tion. 

One day the Angel was compelled to 
be absent for a few hours, and then the 
Devil took the other’s place. 

“Come, let us have a Good Time,” he 
said to the youth, “what's the good of 
Working all these good hours away? 


After all, there’s but one life to live; 
let us take it at an easy and merry 
gait.” 

“But my Ambition?’ demurred the 
youth. 

“Oh, that can wait,” answered the 
Devil, ‘‘while one is young one should 
live: when old age comes one can 
work.” 


So the youth gave himself up to this 
specious reasoning. The Devil showed 
him all the delights of the World and 
the Flesh, and in the few hours of the 
Angel's absence the youth completely 
forgot all those Great and Good Ideas 
with which he had started up the Hill. 

He gaily rolled backwards, with the 
Devil as company, until the lay at the 
foot of the Hill. Then the Devil left 
him. 

To him, In his Low Estate, came the 
Angel. 
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An ale free from the faults of Lager and heavier brands of Ale 
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“Come,” said the Angel, “it is not 
too late. Start up the Hill again. I 
Shall never leave you.” 

“IT will,” said the youth. 

But when he tried to rise he found 
he Could Not. His Limbs failed him. 
He had the Desire, but the Will was 
no longer Paramount. His Ambition 
was but a Phantom that died away as 
he tried to Touch 

“Come,” cried the Angel 

“T cannot,” groaned the youth 

And the Devil laughed.—The Fa 
bler.”’ 


—_—_ OOo 
A Good Point For the Chinese. 





“Harper’s Weekly.” 


) 


particular wish to gi 


We have no Wi 
mies of West- 


comfort to any of the ens 





ern civilization, but now that an ag - 
ment is about to be reached in Chines 
matters between the allied powers and 
the unfortunate people of the 





we think the latter should insist tha 





the former should conform to the prin- 
ciples of that aforesaid Vilization 
Turn about is fair play, and when it 
comes to the administering of a dos 
of bitter medicine, the administering 


angel, if he happens to need 
also be compelled to swallow a pill o1 
two. When we . 
tude of the flowers of Weste 


should 


contemplate the att 











ward a humiliated people du h 
|} past Six or eight ks there are ) 
many of us who can irill wit prid 
The punitive expeditions of Field Mar- 
Shal the Count von Waldersee have not 
been of a nature well calculated to in- 
spire confidence in the morals of the 

disciplinary forces, and in addition 
these expeditions and their influen 
upon the Chinese people as a whol 
| the spectacle presented to a benighted 
heathen world by the looting parties 


for, | 
my | 


| lightening 


case alone that Dr. Williams’ | 





ery 
; llization and 


| moved and sold at public 


in | 





| superiors. 


that have gone out in the name of civ- 


Chinese I 


robbed the shops 


and 
Chinese resi 


broken into taken possession of the 


contents re- 
the 


of 


lences, 
auction 
the palaces 


of 


of 


must be 


portable contents 
their fallen foes, peculiarly en- 
to those wonder mir 
into which for so many years we have 
been trying to instil the principles by 
a strict adherence to which we of Eu- 
rope and America have become so im- 
measurably point of morals their 
not a pleasant story 
The pic- 





ng 


in 
It is 
that comes to us from Pekin. 


ture presented by correspondents, of 
officers high in the service auctioning 


off the spoils, fs bad enough, but when 
from apparently reliable sources ther 
comes information of parties of women 
of position engaged in the poor busi- 
ness of shoplifting by. wholesale, far 
removed aS we are from the 
action, we cannot but stand appalled. 

It might work for the good of our 


scene ot 


|own morals if the Chinese negotiators 


were to take cognizance of these vio- 
lations of our principles, preached with 
such heroic insistence so many 
years, and in some portion of the 


agreement should require that we take 
i 


for 


|a dose or two of our own medicine. 





Tesla the Faker. 





San Francisco “Town Talk.” 
Nikola Tesla is reported in 
despatches to have had communication 
with the inhabitants of Mars. Mr. Tes- 


the press 


la missed his vocation. He should be 
the editor of a yellow journal. He is 
the most successful faker of the day 


For several years he has proved an in- 
exhaustible source of wild and wooly 
yarns for the Sunday Sups, and there 
are gudgeons that take him seriously 
He {is a bright, young electrician who 
dreams for advertising purposes. He 
has invented some interesting electri- 
cal toys, and he has been prolific of 
promises of great achievements, but 
his accomplishments in the world of 
science have been few and far between 
Of course Mr. Tesla has ,jhad no com- 
munication with Mars or any other 
planet. From his own statements there 
does not appear the slightest founda- 
tion for such a belief, though he is 
evidently anxious that people should 
credit him with having made a great 
discovery. 


———_ —~-\| 


Lord Brougham’s First Brief, 
a 

The following story tells how Lord 
Brougham obtained his first brief. Lord 
Brougham, it would seem, was a par- 
ticularly briefless barrister at the time, 
and was on his way by train to attend 
the assizes at N——. At one of the by 
stations a man got into the compart- 
ment in which Brougham was, and 
gave such unmistakable evidence, by 
the agitation of his manner and lan- 
guage, that something serious was 
wrong, that Brougham asked whether 
he was ill. No, he wasn’t ill; but he 
was in great trouble; likely to be 
ruined. He was defendant in a law 
case, and no lawyer would undertake 
his defence, on the ground of its utter 
hopelessness. “Come now,” said 
Brougham, “I’m a barrister myself. 
Just tell me all about it; perhaps I can 
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People who are languid, tired out or suffer- 
ing from the after effects of La Grippe can here 
in the mineral waters of the springs win back 
health and strength. A card will bring yon 
lescriptive pamphlet. Everything here for 
human health and comfort. Health-giving 
springs pure air, food and water. Liberal table. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 
PRESTON SPRINGS 
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The real art of advertising consists in 
te ling the Putlic the truth, then again 
cnly to advertise what the public want. 

As to the first point I let the Public 
judge for themselves, and as to the second 
I risk the assertion that the Public do 
want Commendador Port, because if 
taken after meals in moderate quantities, 
say a glass or two, it promotes the diges 
tion and prevents dyspepsia and gout. 


tu ask For 
ERD'S COMMENDADOR 


Tam not a Doctor, but the great medical 
scientists, Dr. Moriimore and Dr Hood of 
London renown, say so in their books. 
But, by Jove, for my own self I say it 
makes me happy and puts me in good 
humor with the world, which is some- 
thing. 


Seren erent ert A Na 


be su.e 


Ms 


help you.” The case was briefly this: 











The defendant was a country inn- 
keeper, to whose house farmers and 
lealers resorted on market days to 
conclude their sales and bargains. A 
short time back three men had deposit- 
ed £2,000 in gold with the innkeeper, 
wi njunctions to keep safe 
for t lay and only to pa » the 
hands of all three conjointly Ine of 
the three men succeeded in getting the 
money from innkeeper by some 
plausible tale, and then bolted, and 


the other two claimed for it in a 
court law. What was the poor fel- 
low to do? He would be utterly ruin- 
ed. To shorten a long story, Brougham 


now 


ot 


| accepted the brief, and his defence was 


| 
! 


| 
| 


as follows: ‘“‘My lord, we admit the cus- 
tody of the money in question; we ad- 





mit also that we paid it away to one 
of the three men, in spite of strict in- 
junctions to the contrary; but we are 
now ready to reimburs the 11 
amount claimed—if th ou will 
duce the three men who yriginally 
made the deposit.” 





Woman's Sense of Humor. 





Constant Coqutlin, Bernhardt’s stage 
partner, in discussing the question 
“Have women a sense of humor‘ n 
“Harper's Bazar,” delivers himself of 
this interesting paragraph: 

‘Perhaps I put all that I would ex- 


press into one sentence when I say that 
women’s sense of humor is more sen- 
Sitive than that of men, but not so 
broad. It encourages more often than 
it creates. It is more a hidden power 


than an active force Wit must be 
used, or it gets rusty. It must be skil- 
fully used, or it becomes sharp and 


wounds It is the possession of but few. 
Humor is like the sun that shines be- 
cause it was made to shine. and that 
warms and cheers everything it 
touches. It is nature... And the sense 
of humor is the earth where flowers 
spring up at the sun’s glance. Some 
soil may be barren and rocky, but the 
waste places are but seldom found, and 
there are flowers everywhere 





a ee 


Laconic and Informal. 


Young Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt's 
invitations to the ball she gave the 


other night in New York for her niece, 
Miss May Goelet, were delightfully o: 

iginal. On a plain visiting card she 
wrote: ‘‘Will you come and dance Wed- 
nesday evening, January 2, at Sherry’s 
at 10.30?" And one society wag re- 
turned his visiting card, on which was 
written: “Sure.” 
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TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 


Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All 
drvggists refund the money if it fails to cure. 
25e. KE. W. Grove's signature is on each box 
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i ! morning At nine o’clock. A phenomen- | share of the honors. Miss Carllsmith,|] can happen. But singers often seem to N P; ri 
Music. | ally large number of seate were mark- | in her songs, displayed a well culti- | forget that with a voice suited niaae Cw £:ano usic 
A law Vork | ed off, and everythin oints to a] vated contralto of much musical] certain kinds of music it is impossible Aida. 
HE Cadet Girl, the New ae saeteaed aes on the olthiag of the | charm. All ithe artists were warmly]|to succeed in entirely different fields. 
ae a che | concert. There are, however, still aj] received and received the recognition | That is a thing which the singer must 
— — asl od a few good seats left. The chorus is in| of encores. learn for herself.” 
. — = = “a ee rll | excellent form, and a most attractive . . Mme. Sembrich practices now for one 
first three nights of _— vo A pale programme of motettes, double chor- The annual A.O.U.W. concert in Mas- | hour every day, but not continuously, ; 7 
= vow disappointing affair, he . tt uses, part songs, etc., will be given, | sey Hall on Tuesday night was a great| Fifteen minutes is the longest stretch B FRANK Ss WELSMAN | a 
beautifully costumed and oe of illustrating many types of choral writ- | popular success, being attended by] which she attempts. In dieting for the y . : ql 
appeared to be a re-vamped ee bes ing and affording every opportunity for | about two thousand people. The art-| sake of her voice she avoids only sour Price 50c.) j 
an old opera by Louis Varney, nde a display of the quality of the organ- | ists who contributed to the programme] things. In order not to get stout she ia 
duced in 1880, but with so Sk Masti | ization of which so much is expected. | were all supplied by native talent, and] eats no sweets and very little flour; but TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, LIMITED, Published by ia 
tions to the eae me pe née sdath- Among the choir’s ten numbers seven] consisted of Miss Bessie Bonsat, Mrs. | her abstinence in this respect is for GEO. GoopERHAM, F. H. TORRINGTON, ; 
and others, — _ a alia "i are new ‘to Toronto, the remaining | Martin Murphy, Messrs. Adam Dock-| her figure and not for her voice. When President. Musical Director. Whaley, oyce 0. if 
ly topsy-turvied by our ~~ oe te ral three having been chosen by the pub- | ray, Carnahan, James Fax, Harry Ben-| singing in concert or opera she occa- Thorough Musical Education Assured at |... if 
ry B. Smith, and wan so ous © ed lic in a plebiscite arranged for the pur-| nett, Master Clegg and Miss Emma] sionally sips a glass of water. She 4 This School. 158 YONGE STREET i 
original left, that the production Lpbow ose last summer. These three num-|] Irons, elocutionist. The programme,| drinks a glass of champagne or clanet School of Expression, H. N. SHaw, B.A, @ } 
bewildering in inconsequentiality and |! . : ; = ‘ ’ : : cathe it haw At ea veraat ilies varies rincipal. Toronto, Ont. 
‘enemance | bers are Bridge's difficult humorous] of a pleasing character, was liberally | with her dinner, and never takes coffee. : : 
want of ees heey aoe cmanee part-song, “Bold Turpin,’ Gounod’s| applauded throughout. It is worthy of | Ice water and iced champagne she re- Calendar and Syllabus upon application. = ——— 2 
moreover, suffered by a sudden a splendid six-part motette, “By Baby-| note in this connection that the pres-] gards with a terror almost equal to her e Mr E W S h h 
of conductor, and the <a aa ae Wave,” and Leslie’s fine setting | ent season so far has been remarkable | deep-seated aversion to steam heat. H. N. SHAW, B.A. o ° o io uc 
pecan ee ou ae onl a Totten | for an eight-part chorus of “Scots Wha | for the increased patronage given ne + = Priacipal Toronto College of Music, | ¥.4.. Culturejand Expression in Singing 
sixes and sevens. The pri sak ; ith | Hae,” which created no small sensa- | local talent by the managers of our Alas ! School ef Elocution 
of the cast had oo ee sheely tion at the last concert of the old so-| concerts. I do not remember a season a Can be engaged for Recitals and Costume 2 Elgin Avenue. 
oe ein nd dele anaes, and clety in meer, ae Leger eons whl) ss mnen a a ee ee Once a Monumental Bluff enter, sock ad cane” eae (Cor. Avenue Road.) 
ee eae ae lity in| be Fannie Bloomfield Zeisler, pianist, | been brought over. Speaking generally, Met a Pillar of Society; Entertainment committees address, care 
were pretty much a 5 Tce ay 7 . who is described by leading English | the fact is not one to be regretted, as Each of his role had had enough, College of Music, for dates and terms. Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
regard to musical merit. The age owed and German critics as the most famous | it may encourage vocalists of repute ocean cu isasaeae Ga’ eendinies Coby Mr. Ho M. Field. Stadion Na 
ers were also fairly up + the he woman player of the day, and the] to throw in their lot with us. The jhey aoeadl their roles were just the HILDA RICHARDSON wine Studio—Nord : 
ee ee i anet | nat Mr popular New York contralto, Gertrude | tendency in the past has been to drive same. ; x Of Lendon, Eng. . ‘ 
though it must be confessed ee a | May Stein, who will sing several solos} away good singers and instrumental- —P. McArthur, in “ Life.’ VIOLONCELLIST LOYD N. WATKINS 
jan Tass paren @ onmnecter of and take part with the choir in Men-| ists to the United States by refusing ee eee accepted, —y So shaves ara ‘ata 2. Ontarie adie’ Col. 
supposed humorous De oe = eae 1Sso ea X 7 IS< . > ‘ontralto | ‘them local patronage. cales a ensemble playing i Conservatory of usic, Ontario es’ Col- 
curiosities, became exceedingly tire- = —_ cadets aoe will * imeonronaves TORONTO pee. anne at— Toronto College of Music, | lege, Whitby. S55 Chaves Bisse: 


some in his 


transparent attempts to/ 0" . , 35 Mos; tl ing service on Tuesday 
: — ; j loubt include solos by Mendelssohn, Mosz- At the opening service ¢ sdayj 
imitate Dan Daly. There is little ¢ kowski, Schubert-Liszt, Schubert, Tau-]| last ; Bishop Strachan School the 
3 a 7 iece, and with a owski, Schubert-Liszt, Schubert, ae ast at sIshop str ‘ . ae 
aes. Win 8 anes . Gacweeh the per- | Sig, Liszt, and a group of four pieces} new pipe organ was used for the first ADAM DOCKRAY 
arene gees epee sr, the company | bY Chopin. As a Chopin player she is| time. Mr. J. W. ‘F. Harrison presided ; TENOR 
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PRICE, 9275 
Can be bought on moderate monthly 
payments if desired. 


-" ERE are millions of 
pianos distributed 


the world. There 
are tens of thousands of con~ 


throughout 


positions which the whote world 
should enjoy. Yet how many 
of these pianos bring forth this 
music? <A very few. These 
few play a still smaller fraction 
of what constitutes the musical 


literature of the piano. 


And 
There 
Is 
But 
One 
Reason 


The music is hidden behind 
a technic, the mastery of 
which. but few people have 
time to acquire. 

The Pianola has changed 
all this, has slipped the 
bolt, so to speak, unlocking 
the keys of the piano and 
performing this same tech- 
nic. With its aid anyone 
can play any piano, and 
play upon it anything he 
desires to hear. He has 
all the pleasure of hand- 
playing, because he con- 
trols the expression 


OU owe it to yourself to 
Y hear the Pianola if it 
is possible for you to do so; 
if not, send for detailed descrip- 
tion. 


Catalogue mailed upon 


request. 
2e¢e 


The Mason 
& Risch 


Piano Co., Limited 





DINEEN. 











Overcoats 


There is nothing so comfortable or so stylish 
as a fur-lined coat. There was a time when 
these garments were costly and out of 
reach ; but to-day we have put them within 
easy grasp of everybody. We claim for our 
coats superiority of material and finish. 
For the money they cannot be equalled on 
this or any other continent. 

A special lice of Gentlemen's Fur-lined 
Coats, muskrat lining, wide otter collar and 
lapels, heavy English melton or beaver 
cloth, black or blue, 


$50. 


Gentlemen's Fur-lined Coats, mink lining, 
Labrador otter collars, best melton, 


$125 to $150. 


Send for Catalogue 


The W. & D. DINEEN CO'Y, 


LIMITED 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance 
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W 32 King St. West. Toronto Wy 
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Social and Personal. 


| The Lenten lecture course at Trinity 

College, which has been always a 
standing engagement for the cream of 
the social world on Saturday after- 
noons during Lent, will open on Febru- 
ary 16 with a musicale, at which I be- 
lieve that charmingly unaffected wo- 
man, Mrs. Le Grand Reel, will sing 
Miss Crerar of Hamilton, with Dr. 
| Crawford Scadding, are also, I am told, 
; on the programme for this sure to be 
| highly artistic musicale. The first lec- 
| ture is on February 26, by Rev. Arm- 
strong Black, and the following Satur- 
days lectures by Drs. Mackenzie of 
Montreal and John Francis Watters of 
Ottawa, Rev. Prof. Clark and Prof. 
| Wenley, University of Michigan, will 
complete a very fine course, for which 
| programmes will be out in a few days. 

* 
The Misses Laing of Bedford road 
' gave a small and delightful luncheon 
in honor of a New York visitor in To- 
ronto to half a dozen ladies on Tues- 
day. Mrs. Creelman, Mrs. Burrows, 
Mrs. Harcourt, Mrs. Herbert Mowat, 
Miss Ireland and Miss Worts of New 
York were the guests. 
* 

Miss Amy Cassils of Montreal re- 
turned with Mrs. Gordon Osler on a 
visit, and has been much sought after 
at the dances of ‘this busy week. 

= 


Mr. Archie Becher of London was 
visiting Sir William and Lady Mere- 
dith ani returned home this weck. 
Miss Miriam Hellmuth,daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Isidore Hellmuth of Spadina 
road, is visiting friends in London. Mr. 
Gooderham of Waveney and Miss Vio- 
let Gooderham have gone to Nassau, 
W.I1., for a stay of two months. 

« 

The marriage of Miss Eva Gendron 
of Sherbourne street to Mr. E. R. Des 
Rosiers of Ottawa will take place on 
January 23 at 7 a.m. at Sacred Heart 
Church, Toronto. 


. 
Mr. Horace Boultbee of Iver 
House, assisted by Colonel Cantley, 


Mr. Don Donald, and Mr. Ned Boyle, 
was At Home to a very large number 
of gentlemen friends on Saturday 
evening last. Music, smoke, cards, and 
a lively “‘stag’’ dance and supper was 
the entertainment provided, and every- 
one present expressed regrets when 
midnight and the parting time had ar- 
rived. 
* 

An aftermath of the holiday season 
comes in pleasant letters from the 
country, where Christmas was kept in 
good old-time English fashion at Cur- 
zon House, Goderich, the commodious 
and tasteful home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur Curzon, which was beautifully 
decorated with holly and evergreens. 
With bright wood fires blazing in each 
chimney corner, shedding the veritable 
“couleur-de-rese” over all, after a six 
o'clock dinner, on a lovely table, and 
perfect in its details, one of the rooms, 
about which there had been a little 
mystery of a pleasing nature, was 
thrown open, revealing a gaily lighted 
and fruitful Christmas tree, for ‘Ad- 
eline Brudenech,”’ the youthful daugh- 
ter of the house, who, like the others 
present, was more than charmed with 
pretty gifts. The grandparents, Mr. 
and Mrs. Richard Radcliffe, were very 
well, and entered heartily into every- 
thing. A number of other friends drove 
out from town, and all joined in a 
merry dance until one in the morning. 

J 

















The Art Study Club met as usual on 
Monday, the 14th of January, at 4 p.m., 
in the examiners’ room of the Educa- 
tion Department. Papers were read on 
“Modern German Painters.” 

- 


The Hamilton contingent in this city 
has been augmented by Lieutenant J. 
D. Laidlaw, 138th Battalion, who has 
been transferred to a Toronto office 
this week. 

x 

A correspondent asks the favor of 
the insertion of the following  para- 
graph: “Sunday, January 20th, will be 
a ‘red-letter’ day at the Salvation 
Army Temple, where Miss Booth (chief 
in command of the Salvation Army 
forces in this country) will conduct the 
opening services of a series of meet- 
ings entitled ‘The White Crusade.’ She 
will preach at 11 a.m., 3 and 7.30 p.m. 
The field commissioner will be ac- 
companied by the officers attached to 
headquarters staff, also her famous 
scarlet-coated band will be in attend- 
We look forward to these meet- 
ines with great anticipation, praying 
for an overwhelming outpouring of 
God's Spirit in our midst. These will 
be the last public meetings Miss Booth 
will conduct in this city previous to 
her long and hazardous tour to her be- 
loved comrades in Newfoundland.” 

. 

A dinner was given at the Rideau 
Club, Ottawa, on Wednesday evening 
in honor of Lieut.-Col. Lawrence Bu- 
chan, Royal Canadian Regiment, one 
of the heroes of the South African 
campaign, by a few of this many friends 
in Ottawa. Among those present were 
His Excellency the Farl of Minto, Ma- 
jor-General O'’Grady-Haly, Captain 


HUTCH! 


‘8 What It Looks Like 


Here is a picture that shows what 
Hutch looks like in a drug store. The 








cartoon on the outside of the box or 
bottle is always printed in purple ink, 
“Hutch.” Never under any circum 
stances buy a dyspepsia remedy unless 
this name 1s on the wrapper. Neve 
patronize a druggist who tries to sell you 
something else when you ask for Hutch. 
Beware of other medicines gotten up to 
deceive you. Always trade at stores 
where they give you what you ask for. 
Hutch cures indigestion, dyspepsia, 
heartburn, headache, sour stomach. It’s 
a doctor for ten cents | One gives relief! 


week from a 


Mackenzie, in London. Mr. Mackenzie 
spent the Christmas holidays in To- 
ronto, the guest of Mrs. Vickers. 


Robert Drummond are to sing at the 
service of praise conducted by Mrs. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


FAIRWEATHER’S 








Stock - taking 
Discount Sale 





in fine furs. 


This big Stock-taking Discount Sale puts Fur 
Jackets within the reach of almost everybody, 
The stock is well assorted and we’re sure we 
can sell you just what you want, and guarantee 
you the quality and the fit and the style. Here’s 
a special lot : 
10 only Eton and short length Far Jackets 
in Seal, Persian Lamb, Electric Seal and Moire 
Astrachan, with trimmings of Russian Sable, 
Chinchilla, Stone Martin, Mink, Alaska Sable, 


and Plucked Otter. Prices start as low as $65 
and indicata 


10 to 20 PER CENT. DISCOUNT. 


But reductions are not confined to Jackets 
alone, for all through the department you'll 
find exceptional values in choicest furs at ex- 
ceptional discounts. 
Cloaks, Fur-lined Wraps, Caperines and fine 
fur sets in Hudson Bay Sable, Stone Martin, 
Mink and Alaska Sable. 
show-rooms, see what’s there, feel under no obligation to buy unless you're 
satisfied that this is the best time and the best place to make an investment 


J. W. T. FAIRWEATHER & CO., 84 YONGE. 


Especially so in Opera 


Pay a visit to the 








Bell, A.D.C., Captain Graham, A.D.C., 
Mr. Arthur Guise, Hon. F. )W. Borden, 
Hon. William Mulock, Colonel Cotton, 
A.A.G., Judge Girouard, C. Berkeley 
Powell, M.P.P., and commanding offi- 
cers of ithe local militia. Mr. Powell 
occupied the chair. The toasts were 
“The Queen,” “The Governor-General” 
and “Our Guest.” 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth BPrskine re- 
turned from their wedding trip last 
week, and Mrs. Erskine held her post- 
nuptial receptions on Thursday and 
yesterday afternoon and last evening, 
at 3 Nassau street. 

* 

On last Saturday afternoon Mrs. Ed- 
gar Jarvis asked some young people 
for tea, to which was added the great 
pleasure of meeting Miss Culbertson, 
fiancee of her son. This sweet Buffa- 
lonian was on a visit to Mrs. Jarvis 
and the Misses Jarvis, and was much 
admired at the dance of the previous 
evening. The young folks enjoyed the 
tea very much, 

os 

Mr. Norman Evans has gone to Belle- 
ville, the Dominion Bank having or- 
dered him ‘to their office in that city. 





Mr. Hamilton Harman, Bank of ad 


real, spent the thholidays in Toronto. 
* 


white tulle and lighted with pink-shad- 
ed candles in silver branches. The 
Misses Clark, Miss Bessie Macdonald, 


Miss (Madge Davidson, Miss Grace 
Cawthra, Miss Melvin-Jones, Miss 
Brouse, Miss Perkins, Miss Temple, 


Miss Dwight, Messrs. Wilkie, Warden, 
MeMillan, Ross, Harbottle, Laing, 
Drummond, McDonald and Clark were 
among the guests, with two or three 
recently-married people. 

7 


On Thursday evening Mrs. Nord- 
heimer gave a very smart young folks’ 
dance at Glenedyth, which, like all en- 
tertainments of which she is hostess, 
was perfectly arranged and carrica 
out. 

x 

Miss Ethel Matthews returned from 
Montreal in time for the young people's 
dance at Craigleigh, where she was, as 
usual, a belle who had no rival. 

* 

Mrs. Capreol of 120 Madison avenue 
has rented her house for the winter. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton and Miss Ham- 
ilton, who are the occupants, will be 
welcome from Winnipeg to Toronto. 

* 

Miss Mae Bull thas returned from the 
Pacific Coast. Mrs. J. O. Miller of St. 
Kitts and Mrs. Waterman of Santa 
Barbara were guests of Mrs. Murray 


News from Mrs. Paul Krell tells that; Alexander, in whose honor the tea of 


the fascinating Aberdonian is now 
spending some time in Cairo. Many of 
her Toronto friends were hoping to 
welcome her here this season. 

x 


that Lady Edgar directed the pretty 
affair in aid of the Nursing-at-Home 
Mission given at Craigleigh last week. 
The item was inserted quite inadver- 
tently, as all Lady Edgar's friends ! 
know ‘that she has never broken the 
seclusion of her widowhood by any 
such act as was accredited to her. J 
was Miss Edgar who superintended the 
entertainment at Craigleigh. 
* 


I was very much in error in mee 


Judge Morson is wne of la grippe’s 
victims this week. Mr. W. R. Riddell, 
Q.C., has been quite ill, but is better. 
Mrs. George Hodgins has been confined 
to bed with la grippe. 

= 

Miss Agnes Vickers returned last 
visit of some duration 
fiance, Mr. 


with the family of her 


* 
Mrs. Graff (Mile. Toronta) and Mr. 


Harry Blight on January 28 in Bloor 
Street Presbyterian Church. 
* 

Mrs. W. H. Blake has returned with 
her little daughter from a visit to her 
mother, Mrs. Law, in Montreal. Miss 
Frances Colley Foster has gone to 
Montreal on a visit. Mrs. Warwick 
(nee Murphy of Ottawa) has returned 
from a visit to her former home, bring- ; 
ing with her her mother, who has re- 
cently been quite ill. 
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greeted the four ladies who came from 
New York on tour and gave a concert 
in Massey Hall last Saturday evening. | 
The pianist and 


violinist are very | 
charming girls and finished artistes. | 
The ‘cellist was not equal to expecta- | 


tions, and failed to enthuse the audi- 
The vocalist sang several very 
charming selections. The audience re 
ceived her little old English 
about the maid with the delicate air 

with delight, and the quaint old Irish 
folk-song, with its meandering ca- 
dences, which was accompanied by the | 
trio of instruments, was a bonne bouche | 
best appreciated by the Paddies pres- | 
ent, who seemed quite numerous T} 
prettier little group} 


ence. 





never noticed a 
than was formed by the trio—the vio 
linist, a bright graceful girl in a very 
smart canary frock of chiffon over silk, 
with wide black lace insertions and 
bolero, and the ’cellist, a plump young 
matron, from Eastern Europe, in pale 
blue chiffon and silk, while between 
them sat the golden-haired young 
pianist in black velvet and lace, with 
snowy neck and arms, and doing very 
good things to the piano with clever 
fingers. I heard them also saying 
these three, one day this week on the 
train, that they had liked very much 
their Toronto audience. 
* 

The Misses Brock of the 
Park gave a young folks’ tea last Sat- 
urday. Mrs. and Miss Brock received 
in the drawing-room. The Misses Ger- 
trude and Muriel Brock 
tea-room, where a table was bounti- 
fully set and benautified with mans 
pink ferns, centered with 





Queen's 


were in the 


roses and 


i 





rs 





last Saturday was arranged. 
* 

A very great acquisition to Toronto 
society is Doctor Laing, one of this 
year’s appointments to the professiona! 
staff of Toronto University. Dr. Laing 
is becoming an immense favorite. 





SHEA’S THEATER 


EVENING PRICES, 25 and 50. 
MATINEES DAILY, all seats 25. 











America’s Greatest Novelty Artists 


STALEY & BIRBECK 


Most wonderful Transformation Scene ever 
seen on a stage. 
FLEAVNOR FAK 
And her Eight Pansies. 
SUGIMOTO TROUPE 
Japan's Greatest Offering. 


LITTL® ELSIE JANIS 
Pocket Edition of Ci-sie Loftus. 


MAX WALDOYW 
Novelty Impersonator. 


MeMAHON & KING 
Blackface Comedians. 


JOARNNIE JOHNS 
A Study in Black. 


ALLAN SHAW 
Coin Manipulator. 


—SPECIAL ATTRAUTION— 


FILSON & ERROL 


Assisted by Harold S. Godfrey in a Sketch, 
“A House Divided.” 
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A very pretty and pleased audience! @ 


song | Thursday, January 24th, 1901 


sub-ecribers on Friday, Janucry 1S. 





ENDELSSOHN 
CHOIR or rorone 


A. &. VOGT, Conductor 


Massey Music Hall 





CHORUS - 175 VOICES 
... Artists Assisting... 


FANNIE BLOOMFIELD ZEISLER 


Pianiste. 
GERTRUDE MAY STEIN 


Contralto 


Zeserved S ats, $1.50 ard $1.00. Plan open to 
To non 


subseribers on Monday, January 21. 





The Toronto Orchestra 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Conductor 


FIRST CONCERT... 


~—AT 


MASSEY HALL, Jan. 31, (Thursday Evening) 


fhe programme will con‘ain the Weber 


Concertstucke for piano and orchestra ; a con- 
certo for ‘cello with orchestral accompaniment; 
a selection from Faust for o-chestra; a valse 


by Gung}, also vocal numbers accompanied by 
the Orchestra —Mendelssohn's Wedding March, 
Massenet's Last Sleep of the Virgin and the 
Overture to Semiramidi, these with other num- 


bers making a fine programme 


The general 


public are earnestly solicited to support the 
Orchestra. Send subscrip'ions to F. H. Tor- 
rington, College of Music. 14 Pembroke Street, 
or to Stockwell, Henderson & Co., 103 King 
Street West. 


Reserve Seat Tickets—50 cents, General 


Admission Tickets —25 cents. | 
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A Genuine Literary Sensatio 





Love Letters 


NOW READY AT ALL BOOKSELLERS... 
Cloth, $1.50 


Messrs. George N. Morang & Co., Limited, beg 
to announce that they have acquired the Canadian 
rights for this remarkable work. Nobody knows 
who wrote this extraordinary book, but the discussion 
about it in the English and American press and the 
furore it has created in London and New York are 
sufficient testimony to its brightness, its delicate 
picture of a clever woman’s over-mastering passion 


and its deep pathos. 


Protected by British Coyp.ight 


——eooeeeeSeeea 


George N. Morang @ Company 


LIMITED 


90 Wellington Street West, Toronto 





Sc The “Week End” 


TRUNK 


AND 


LEATHER Goons @-/ 
{31 YONGE ST 
t ALLSOp, 


Ter.8730. 
MANAGER 













\gjF you are going on a visit for a 
day or two, or a week, this is 
the article you want. Call and see it. 









Se et 


\ 





-. Portable 


Durable 
_NOTE ADDRESS— Reasonable 


131 YONGE ST. 
Cook’s Tools 


Re 








Fry Baskets 
Omlet Pans 

Waffle Irons | 

Pop-Over Pans 
Griddles 

Potato Scoops 

Chip Cutters 
Vegetable Cutters 
Icing Tubes 
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Fletcher M’Pg. Co. 


440-42 YONGE ST. 


’ Phone—158 TORONTO 





Wreath Crosses Set and all other 





Floral Designs a Specialty 


Choice Cut Flowers 


All Kinds Strictly Fresh Every Day 


VICTOR ABEL, "€rsn'tleor"” 


BRANCH STORE—25 Dunda: East, Toronto 
Janction. 














Henry A. Taylor, 
Draper. 


Many of my designs are dis- 
tinctly my own, and gentle- 
men who appreciate really | 
stylish clotying without 
going to extremes in fash- 
ions will by consulting me 
have their apparel the most 


correct and gentlemanly 
that skill and _ personal 
| supervision can produce, 


Inspect my stock of fine 
imported woollens. 


THE ROSSIN BLOCK 








PRIVATE RIDING LESSONS 
Tadies’ and gentlemen's classes in riding. 
For terms apply to— 
F. A. CAMPBELL, 97 Bay Street. 


Riding instructor to all the ladies’ schools in 
Toronto, 


L. HERBERT LUKE 


Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


At Ambrose Kent & Sons, Limited, ‘Phone— 
1165. 156 Yonge St. Evenings at 63 Borden St. 








| 


| 
| 
j 
} 


' 








| Toronto 





Ladies who have husbands, 
boys, brothers or fathers, will 
be interested in our Over- 
coat Sale 

Come in and make a guess 
at the size. 

The ‘men folks” can come 
in afterward and change the 
coat if the size is not correct. 
Every family in Toronto is 
entitled to one of these bar- 
gains. 













$18.00 Overcoats for $13.65 
7.50 Overcoats for 5.70 
6.00 Overcoats for 4.40 


Oak Hall Clothiers 


115 to 121 King Street East, 
and 116 Yonge Street, Toronto 








Front | 
Office 
To Let 


In the 
Saturday Night 
Building 


26-28 Adelaide St. West, 


With Vault and Store-room 


Apply to Secy.-Treasurer. 
Sheppard Publishing Com- 
pany. Limited, 
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Makers 
of 
the 
Art 

Piano 
of 


—cash Canada. 


I5-II7 King St. West, Toronto 


Piano 
Extras 


Some special pianos that are as 
good as new that we are clearing at 
nearly half manufacturer’s price to 


start business for the new century. 


—Colonial Uxbridge Piano, very 
—handsome, 4-8 high, 

case, full iron frame, good as 
Manufacturer’s _ price, 
$250—$20 


month. 


walnut 


—new. 
Our price, 
and $5 


— $400 ; 
a 


PIANO 
SALON 


CANADA’S#* FINEST #FURNITURE 


Rogers’ Midwinter 
Furniture Sale .% 


We sequelize the first two months of this new century 
by special price inducements on our entire stocks of 


Furniture and Upholstery. 





Since our Clearing Sale of last spring we have filled our 
warerooms with a clean, fresb, up-to-date stock, includ- 
ing many exclusive lines of our own manufacture, and 
this sale will afford cash buyers an unusual opportunity 


to obtain the best and latest designs in Furniture at a 


ate 


substantial reduction from regular prices. 


ore Chas. Rogers @ Sons Co. 


LIMITED 
97 YONGE STREET 
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HIS FAVORITE INSTRUMENT THAT 


HE ALWAYS CHOOSES FOR THOSE 


OF CULTIVATED TASTES IS A:::: 


s 


' Nordheimer Piano 


These superior and high 
grade piauos are :articu- 
larly acapted for Christ- 
mas gifts, as they are 
the gems of the piano 
makers’ art in rich and 
melodious tone and 
mechanical __ perfection. 
For wife, sister or mother 
they are a royal gift, and 
you can buy one on easy 
terms. 
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The NORDHEIMER PIANO AND MUSIC CO., Limited 


15 King Street East, Toronto 
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|mpromptu Refreshments, 


At five o'clock tea, or as an accompaniment 
to a snug afternoon chat, try a cup of 


OXOL 


The Oxol Company's FLUID BEEF Preparations. 


They are the most reliable and nourishing. 


OXOL FLUID BEEF C0., MONTREAL. 


HAIR DRESSING. 








' 





nena J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
359 Yonge St: Terzpsons 479 


ONLY ONE CAN STOP HAIR 

Falling in four days; all scalp troubles 
cured ; ladies’ hair cut shampooed, fifty cente. 
Hair ught and exchanged. TOM from 
Green's, 349 Yonge Street. 


ls 
Ht 
| 


| Mockr 


| net 


| Zerega 


| Potter, 
} others 
| portraits of several prominent Toronto 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Social and Personal. 


Lieutenant-Colonel Ponton and 
officers of the 15th Regiment sent 
most patriotic New Year's greeting to 
their friends. The billet is printed in 
deep blue, with red capitals, and reads: 
“Lieutenant-Colonel Ponton and offi- 
cers of the XV. Regiment, Argyll Light 
Infantry, cordially wish their friends 
and their comrades of the Canadian 
Militia a Happy and Prosperqus New 
Year. May we together, in the New 
Century, ever feel the “touch of Bri- 
tish Brotherhood,” and as Soldiers of 
the Queen may we prove—as our re- 
presentatives in South Africa have 
done—in deeds as well as words—that 

i 

“Not once or twice in our great Em- 

pire’s Story 

The path of duty is the way to Glory.” 
” 

Hills) 


Mrs. James J. Ashworth (nee 
and 


was the hostess of the Dancing 
Euchre Club last Wednesday evening 
at her pretty bridal home in Bedford 
road. Miss Ashworth, who was to have 
received the Club, was prevented by 
illness in the family from doing so. 


well-known pro- 
minent resident of Brantford in by- 
gone days, died recently at the resi- 
dence of her daughter, Mrs. Hector La- 
mont, Sherbourne street, at an ad- 
vanced age. Mrs. Lines was a hand- 
some and very capable old lady until 
a short time since, when the burden of 
vears enfeebled her. Two daughters, 
Mrs. Hector and Mrs. Will Lamont, 
and several grandchildren, among 
them the dainty little dancers, Misses 
Millie and Dottie Lamont, who were 
so much missed at last week’s ball, are 
residents of Toronto, and their many 
friends sent ‘them kindest condolences. 
* 


Mrs. Lines, a very 


and Mrs. Hemmick of Washing- 
ton, who have taken Idalia, the Sey- 
mour place, in Port Hope, and have 
this year remained over for the win- 
ter, with their son and daughter came 
down to the Yacht Club ball last week. 
Mrs. Hemmick chaperoned Miss Min- 
ette Clarke of Washington, and Mrs. 
Ralston (a former resident of Port 
Hope, now of Denver, nee Passmore) 
was also of the party who stopped at 
the Queen’s until next evening. Mrs. 
Hemmick wore an exquisite black lace 
sown over lavender satin: Miss Hem- 
mick wore white crepe de chene, with 
many insertions of Renaissance lace 
on skirt and bodice: Miss Minette 
Clarke wore a very dainty gown of 
white mousseline de over pink; 
Mrs. Ralston wore a yellow gown, with 
overdress of white lace, and narrow 
bands of black velvet, and rosettes for 
sleeves. Mr. Van Voorhees, commo- 
dore of the Rochester Yacht Club, was 
another United States guest very wel- 


Mr. 


soie 


comeé. 
8 
The engagement of Mr. C. C. Smith 
and Miss Aileen Dawson is announced. 
. 


Mrs. James Stuart of Sackville street 
is visiting friends in New York and 
Philadelphia. 

x 

A quiet wedding was celebrated at 
half-past three on Tuesday afternoon 
at the Church of St. John the Evangel- 
ist, the Rev. Alexander Williams offici- 
ating, when Miss Leila Bower Nichols 
was married to Mr. John Y. Paul of 
Pittsburg, Pa. The bride wore her 
traveling dress and carried a bouquet 
of roses, The bridesmaids were the 
two cousins of the bride, Miss Jessie 
and Miss Marjory Hills. The grooms- 
man was Mr. B. Hills, cousin of the 
bride. After a breakfast at the resi- 
dence of the bride’s uncle, Mr. Fred 
Habart, in College street, Mr. and Mrs. 
Paul left for their new home in Pitts- 
burg. Miss Nicholls is a native of Lon- 
don. Eng., who has been for some years 
living with relatives in Toronto. 

= 


Miss Verna Smith entertained on 
Wednesday night at progressive euchre 
at her home in Orde street. After the 
game supper was served at small 
tables. The guests were: Miss Florence 
Baird, Miss Proctor, Miss Ellis, Miss 
Evelyn Perrin, Miss McKee, Miss 
Agnes Young, Miss Helen Boyd, Miss 
Thompson, Miss Mabel Greenwood, 
Miss Florence Alison, Miss Sylvester, 
Miss Stanway, Messrs. Gale, Bunting, 
Dean, a Young, Proctor, 
N. Young, Johnston, Wilson, 
and Bain. 

* 

A bright at the 
ball was Mrs. Henry Bri 
silver grey poplin, trimmed with pink 
chiffon and lace, and chaperoned her 
daughter, Miss Bessie Brock (a debu- 
tante) wore white velours, trim- 
med with chiffon and ribbon, and was 
very much admired. 

. 


Sadler, 

Thorne, 
Horrocks, 
Club 


Yacht 


guest 


OK, 


who 


The Literary Institute of Trinity Col- 
will hold its annual conversazione 
on Wednesday, February 6th. The 
council is: E. P. S. Spencer, M.A., D. 
H. J. Johnson, B.A., J. Dun- 
D. Woodcock, W. E. Kidd. 
incefield, W. C. White, W. H. 
secretary. 
a 


ge 


T. Owen, 
ning, H 
ye es 
idge 


A reception was given by Mr. Gerald 
S. Hayward on Saturday afternoon at 
his studio, 489 Fifth avenue, New York, 
to exhibit a miniature he has just fin- 


| ished of the late Lady Frankland, wife 
lof Sir Frederick Frankland, tenth baro- 


and only 
John di 
is ideally 
an ex- 


Thiskleby, England, 
of Mr. and Mrs. 
The picture, which 
is not only 
work of art, but an 
portrait, and was great- 
ly admired “Among the visitors 
the Duke of Newcastle, Mrs. John 
Mrs. Henry L. Burnett, Rev. 
Clendennin, Miss Livings- 
and Mrs. Schley, Bishop 
Livingston, and many 
Hayward is engaged on 


of 


daughter 


beautiful, 
quisite 


admirable 


were 
di Zerega, 
Dr. and Mrs 
tone, Admiral 
Mrs 
Mr. 


people, and has so many friends here 
that I give the above function a place 
in our columns for thelr perusal. 

oe 
Munro of Brantford is the 
T. H. Scarfe, 34 Ulster 


Mrs. A. H 
guest of Mrs. 
street. 
Somerville returned last 
iss Loule Janes 


Miss Trene 
week from Ottawa, 
has returned from a long visit to 
friends in New York. To-day Mrs 
Janes gives a charming luncheon to 
girl friends of Miss Temple Dixon, in 
celebration of her birthday and com- 
ing of age. 

* 

Last evening a very jolly dinner was 
some of the “hulls and hbears’’ 
Major Pel- 


given to 


of the Stock Exchange by 


the 


Traveling Bags 


THE KIT BAG 
THE CABIN BAG 
THE PULLMAN BAG 
VICTORIA FITTED BAG 
THE SHORT TRAVEL BAG 
Being manufacturers we always have 
the new designs first. 


Descriptive Catalogue Sent Free 


Trunks 


Trunks for the Steamer, for the Con- 
tinent, for all kinds of travel. 
SCLID LEA'HER TRUNKS 
METAL BOUND TRUNKS 
LEATHER BOUND TRUNKS 


The selection is unlimited and the prices 
are ranged to suit. 


Descriptive Catalogue Sent on Request 


January 19, 1907 


Shredded Whole 


Wheat 


Biscuit 


Are the basis for tne following excellent dishes adaptable to hotels 


and delicious for immediate use. 


These recipes were specially pre- 


pared for us by Mr. C. G. Moore, the well known steward of the 
Hotel Del Prado ot Chicago, Ill, and author of the Vest Pocket 
Vegetable Book, now being published serially in the Hotel Monthly: 


SHREDDED WHEAT BISCUIT 
CARNATION. 

Pick one pint of ripe strawberries, wash 
and let drain ona sieve. Make a hard 
sause in the, usual way. Split six Bis- 
cuits, put them in the oven until they be- 
come hot. Cut the strawberries in slices; 
mix with the hard sauce. Place the Bis- 
cuit back together with a spoonful of the 
sauce between and on top of it.- Serve 
while very hot. 

SHREDDED WHEAT BISCUITS 
AND RHUBARB CUSTARD: 


Trim the ends of the Biscuits to fit 
crosswise in a square loaf cake tin. Re- 
move the center by digging in each end. 
Fill the cavity with stewed rhubarb ; put 
them in the cake tin after it has been 
slightly greased and dusted with coarse 
granulated sugar. Pour on enough plain 
custard to cover the Biscuits. Bake ina 
slow oven. When done put away until 
it becomes cold. Then turn bottom side 
up on a square platter and it will be 
easily removed. Garnish with chopped 
jelly. Serve. 

SHREDDED WHEAT BISCUITS 
AND CHICKEN LIVERS A 
LA CREME. 


Soak the chicken livers in milk over 
| night to remove the bitter taste. Drain, 
press dry in a towel. Saute in butter. 
When done remove from the pan. Rub 
in enough flour in the remaining butter 
to make a roux, add some sweet cream, 


stir briskly to make a smooth sauce. Put 
the livers into a clean saucepan, strain on 
the sauce, season, and simmer for fifteen 
minutes or while a cavity is being made 
in the required number of Biscuits. Then 
dish in the livers. Serve as an entree. 


CURRIED VEAL IN SHREDDED- 
WHEAT BISCUITS. 

Prepare Curried veal in the usual way. 
Form the Biscuits into shells or cases. 
Fill the cavity with the curry. Garnish 
the top of each biscuit with a stuffed 
mushroom. 


SHREDDED WHEAT BISCUITS, 
LEMON BUTTER A LA 
MERINGUE. 


Form six Biscuits into shells by re- 
moving an oblong piece from the top. 
Prepare a lemon butter as follows : 

I pint water 

ounces flour 

ounces butter 

ounces sugar 

lemons and the yellows of four eggs. 

Put the water to boil in a farina boiler 
with the grated rinds of the lemons. Add 
the butter and sugar; when it has cooked 
about twenty minutes strain out the rinds 
and return to the fire. Mix the flour and 
the lemon juice together to make a 
smooth paste. If necessary add a little 
cold water. Whip it briskly into the 
boiling mixture. Lastly, slightly dilute 
the egg yolks and add. Fill the cavity 
with the cream. Ornament the top with 
meringue. Serve on a lace paper. 


Makes the best toast in the world. 


The Shredded Wheat Co., 


SERVED AS A BREAK. | 
FAST CE EAL. Quickly dip 
biscuit in cold milk, then 
serve with cream and sugar. 


61 Front St. E. | 
Goronto ' 


A handsomely illustrated 
Cook Book containing 260 
ractical recipes MAILED 
REE to you for the asking. 


Shredded wheat for sale by all grocers. 





Ladies’ Hat Boxes, 


A lady must needs have a Hat Box 
to have any real security for hats when 
traveling. 

PRICES—$5.00, $7.00, $7.60, $8.00, $9.00. 


\< Descriptive Traveling Goods 
Catalogue, No. 6 $, Sent Free, 


We mark any articles as desired and 
deliver free to any Ontario address. 


Ghe... 


Julian Sale 
Leather Goods Co., Limited 


105 KING ST. WEST. 


latt in his lovely home in Sherbourne 
street. I am told that the menu card 
was most original and apt, and the fun 
fast and furious. The guests were 
charmed with the beautiful ‘“‘salle a 
manger,” with its wonderful electric 
lighting and its carved Florentine fur- 
niture, and the jolly Major left noth- 
ing undone to ensure the enjoyment of 
the various “beasties” of the Torontu 
Wall street. 
* 

popular a 
gone to New 


is so 
has 
family. 
> 


Mrs. Kearns, who 
member of society, 
York to visit her 

Among the visitors in town for the 
Yacht Club dance were Miss Boucher, 
of Peterboro’; Mrs. Southam and Miss 
Southam, of Hamilton; Miss Wisner, 
of Brantford; Mr. Muir, of Pittsburg: 
Miss Laila Culbertson, of Buffalo; 
Miss Wallbridge, of New York; Miss 
Thornton, of Buffalo; Mr. Culverwell; 
Miss Mowat, of Belleville; Miss Ruth 
Barnes and Miss Mackay, of Hamil- 
ton, and Mrs. McCuaig, of Montreal. 

« 


been 
Mr. 


Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn has 
confined to bed with grippe. 
Cockburn very kindly presided in her 
place at the meeting arranging for 
the reception to Colonel Lessard this 
evening, and gently guided the many 
wishes and propositions of the ladies 
into union and concord. 

. 
and Miss Wallbridge are re- 
joicing over the return of Mr. Gavin 
Wallbridge from South Africa. A 
pretty episode of his return was the 
gift to aid in decorating his home 
in Madison Avenue of a beautiful silk 
flag, sent with congratulations from 
neighbors across the street. Mr. and 
Mrs. Sigmund Samuel. 
a 

Miss Katharine Birnie, assisted by 
Miss Fannie Brouse, and several other 
talented musicians, gives a plano re- 
cital in the theater of the Normal 


School next Tuesday evening. 
« 


Mrs. 


Mr. Charles De Lisle, the ‘‘Shenan” 
of Giddy-Giddy-Sandfield, and the gi- 
gantic Highlander of Bisley fame, was 
not able to come home with his com- 
rades from the war, having unfor- 
tunately been poisoned on the way, 
and being so ill at Capetown as to be 
sent home to England. All Charlie's 
good friends are disappointed greatly. 

—— 
Considerate. 
Ackers—Well, am TI 


doctor? 
Dr. Healey—You are doing very well; 


how to-day, 


When Cookies 
Are Plentiful 


and the cook doesn’t mind how 
many the little folks eat, you may 
make a pretty sure guess that 
there’s an 


Imperial 


IN THE KITCHEN 


With their superior ovens bad luck on baking day is almost impossible, 
and a perfect baking oven makes a vast difference in the temper of any cook. 


These Favorite Ranges are to be seen at leading dealers all over 
Canada, and their patented improvements are well worth seeing. 


GURNEY OXFORD STOVE AND FURNACE CO., 231 Yonge Street 
OXFORD STOVE STORE, 569 Queen Street West 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver. 


very well indeed. You may sit up for 
a while to-day. 

Ackers—Thank you, doctor; that 
good news. By the way, may I 
quire what your bill is? 


is 
in- 


{ 


‘ 


Dr. Healey—Presently, presently! You ! 


are not so strong as you think. 


oo - 


Scattering Good Seed. 

The Independent Order of Foresters 
have issued one of tne most attractive 
calendars of the year. It is of a sym- 
bolical character, and represents the 
familiar form of the Supreme Chief 
Ranger, Dr. Oronhyatekha, sowing the 
golden grain of Love, Benevolence and 
Charity—three of the watch-words of 
the Order. Various flags and bits of 
scenery in the background represent 
the almost world-wide territory cov- 
ered by the Order, as the direct result 
of the Supreme Chief’s many trips 
abroad and his vigorous expansionist 
policy. On ‘tthe corner of the card it is 
set forth that the Order has 175,000 
members, and a surplus of $4,450,000. 
These calendars may be obtained by 
calling at the Temple Building or send- 
ing a postcard. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births, 


14th, at 210 Bloor street 


Porter—Jan. 
(Dr.) George D. Porter, of 


west, Mrs. 
a son. 
Catto—Jan. 
a son. 
Suckling—Jan. 11th, Mrs. I. 
a daughter. 
Smith—Jan. 10th, Mrs. 
Smith, a daughter. 
McCarthy—Jan. 12th, Mrs. T. 
thy, a son. 
McIntosh—Jan. 14th, Mrs 
Intosh, a daughter. 
Bailey—Jan. 13th, Mrs. 
a son. 
Torrance—Jan. 
Torrance, a 
Hanna—Jan. llth, 
daughter. 
Stewart—Jan. 
a son. 


13th, Mrs. Charles J. Catto, 


E. Suckling, 


Ernest Brown 


B. McCar- 


Hugh F. Me- 


Charles L. Bailey, 


16th, Mrs. William Pérey 
daughter. 
Mrs. 8. E 


B. 


Hanna, a 


16th, Mrs. L. Stewart, 


| 
' 
' 
| 


: 


| Taylor—Croft—Jan, 


Giffin—Brady—Dec. 31st, in Hamilton, 
Michael J. Giffin to Mary Grace 
Brady, both of Toronto. 

Paul—Nicholis—On Jan. 1lith, at the 
Church of St. John the Evangelist, 
John Yates Paul, of Pittsburg, Pa., 
to Lelia Bower Nicholls, of Toronto. 

lth, Wm. B. ‘Taylor 
to Minnie May Croft. 

Palmer—Parker—Jan. 3rd, Charles ‘Vm. 

Jarvis Palmer to Alice Gertrude Parker. 

Hickling—Armstrong—Jan. 9th, rederick 
Hi. W. Hickling to Adelaide f. Arm- 
strong. 

Dodd—Lace—Jan. 10th, Capt. George 
A. Dodd to Marie Dwyer Lace. 


iis 


Deaths. 


Corrigan—Jan. 13th, Annie 
in her 2ist year. 
Fisher—Jan. 14th, Amy Elizabeth Fisher 
aged 22. a 
Graveley—Jan. 
Graveley. 
Knox—Jan, 13th, 
79th year. 
Lean—Jan. 11th, 
76th year. 
Stockdale—Jan. 12th, Edith Stockdale, in 
her 20th year. : 
Tyrwhitt—Jan. 18th, 
in his 86th year. 
Roper—Jan. 12th, Ernest Edward Roper, 
aged 29. 
Allen—Jan. 11th, James Allen, aged 32. 
Heward—Jan. 13th, Wm. Howard, in his 
76th year. . 
Park—Dec. 30th, Jeannie Ballingall Toda 
Park, sister of Mrs. John L, Blaikie, 
Toronto. 
Smith—Jan. 12th, infant daughter of Er- 
nest and Daisy Brown Smith. 
McGregor—Jan,. 13th, Janet Isabel Mc- 
Gregor, aged 6 years. 
irout—Jan. 15th, John H. Grout, aged 66 
Moore—Jan. 15th, Annie Moore, in her 
62nd year. 
Smith—Jan. 13th, 
15th, 


E. Corrigan, 


13th, Locock 


Henry 
Catherine Knox, in her 


Elizabeth Lean, in her 


Septimus Tyrwhitt, 


Henry Smith, tn his 
65th year. 
Stump—Jan. Catharine Black 
Stump. 
White—Jan. 4th, Clara Lear White. 
Baker—Jan. 16th, Joseph W. Baker, aged 
25 years 10 months. 
Jones—Jan. 15th, Wm. 
80th year. 
Mason—Jan. 
46th year. 
Cahill—Jan 
in his 


R. Jones, in his 


in his 


Cahill, 


16th, 


16th, D'Arcy Edwin 
eighth year. 


Wm. Mason, 





